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THE BOMBARDMENT OF FORT 
SUMTER. 

We devote most of our space this week to illus- 
trations of this memorable event. On pages 264 
and 265 will be found a general picture of the 
BoMBARDMENST, SEEN From Fort Jomxson. On 
page 260 we give a picture of the Lyrmrior or 
Fort Sumter during the terrible rain of shot and 
shell from the Confederate batteries; and on page 
261 an aceurate Mar or THE H anpor or CHARLES- 
tox, showing the relative position of Sumter and 
of the batteries by which it was surrounded. We 
now subjoin, by way of record, a brief account of 
the transaction. 

On &th April Lieutenant Talbot and Mr. Chew, 
messengers from the President, informed General 
Beauregard that the Government would supply 
Major Anderson with provisions—which were de- 
nied him by the South Carolinians—-peaceably if 
they could, forcibly if they must. General Beau- 
regard referred the message to his Government at 
Montgomery, and was crdered to reduce the fort. 
He summoned Major Anderson to surrender on 
llth. The reply was: 

“I have the honor to acknowledge the receipt of your 
communication, demanding the evacuation of this fort, and 
to say, in reply thereto, that it ‘* a demand with which I 


regret thet my sense of hover and my obligations to my 
Government prevent my compliance," 


Accordingly at 4.27 a.s. on 12th fire was opened 
from Fort Moultrie on Fort Sumter. To this T 
Anderson replied with three of his barbette an 
after which the batteries on Mount Pleasant, Cum- 
mings's Point, and the Floating Battery opened a 
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brisk fire of shot and shell. Major Anderson did 
not reply, except at long intervals, until between 
seven and eight o'clock, when he brought into ac- 
tion the two tiers of guns looking toward Fort 
Moultrie and Stevens’s iron battery. The fire «on- 
tinued brisk all day. At7 P.M.aheavy rain-storm 
caused a cessation of hostilities till 11 r.m. Major 
Anderson appears to have employed the interval 
in repairing damages. At or about 11 p.m. the 
fire recommenced, and a shel! was thrown into Fort 
Sumter from each battery every twenty minutes 
during the night. With daybreak the heavy bom 

bardment recommenced from all the batteries ; the 
fire was returned from Fort Sumter with vigor un- 
til about 8 A.m., when Fort Sumter was perceived 
to be on fire. Major Anderson's fighting then 
slackened, but the fire of the besiegers increased in 
intensity. At about 10 a.m. Major Anderson low- 
ered his flag to half-mast in token of distress; per- 
haps as a signal to the United States vessels which 
were lying at anchor outside the bar, unable to get 
into the harbor so as to participate in the conflict 

About half past ten one or two explosions took 
place in the fort; it has since been ascertained that 
these procéeded from the heating of piles of shells 

Meanwhile the fire progressed rapidly: the whol 

roof of the barracks was a sheet of flame, and flames 
and smoke issued thickly from the casemates. At 
or about eleven Major Anderson ceased firing, and 
devoted his whole attention to putting out the tire. 
At about noon some of his men were noticed on the 
wharf of the fort handing in buckets of water ; the 
besiegers’ fire, which had never slackened, was at 
once directed upon them. In a few minutes after- 
ward Major Anderson hauled down bis flag. A boat 
then put off, containing ex-Governor Manning, Ma- 
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| federate Government 


INTO 


Clerk's Office of the District Court for the Souther 


jor D. R. Jones, and Colonel Charles Alliston, to ar- 
range the terms of surrender, which were the same 
as those offered on the 1lth. These official 
They stated that all proper facilities would be af- 
forded for the removal of Major Anderson and his 
command, together with the company arms and 
property, and all private property, to any post in 
the United States he might elect Major Ander- 
son stated that he surrendered his sword to Gen- 
eral Beauregard as the representative of the Con- 
General Beauregard said 
he would not receive it from so brave a man. 

Che correspondent of the Press telegraphs on 
14th: 


were 


* The Inet act in the drama of Fort Sumter has been con 





eluded. Major Anderson has evacuated, and, with hie « 
mand, departed by the steamer Jaabel from the harbor 
He saluted hie fag, and the company, then formin m tt 
parade-ground, marched out upon the wharf, with drum 
and fife playing ‘ Yankee Doodle.’ 

* During the salute a pil rtridges burst in one of 
the casemate. killing two men and wounding four othe 
One was buried in the fort with military honor The ott 
et will be buried by the soldiers of South Carolina 

‘The scene in the city after the raisin f the fla { 
truce and the surrender te ince ihable; the people 
perfectly wild. Men on horseback rode through t tr . 
proclaiming the news, amidet the greatest ent usiaenm 

**Om the arrival of the officers from the fort they ne 


marched through the streets, followed by an immense crowd, 
hurrahing, shouting, and yelling with excitement. 

“The number of soldiers in the fort was about seventy, 
besides twenty-five workmea, who assisted at the cune 
His stock of provisions wae almost exhausted, however 
Ile would have been etarved out In two more days 

“The entrance to the fort ie mined, 
told to be careful, even after the 
heat, lest it should explode, 


and the officers 
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SWEARING IN VOLUNTEERS AT 
WASHINGTON. 

Wr publish herewith. frum a “toh ‘ 
special artist in Washingt i ture the 
SwEARING IN OF THE VoLUNTE NERS « ed out 
the President for the det ; rai‘ ital 
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United States 
A PROCLAMATION 

HW eas, The law 

1 been for ¢ me time } 


| and the exec 


states 


s of the United States have 
ast and now are opposed, 
ution thereof obstructed, in the 
outh Carolina, Georgia, Alabama, 
Florida, Miss 


combinations t 


sippi, Louisiana, and Texas, by 
powerful to be suppressed by 
the ordinary course of judicial proceedings, or 
by the powe sted in the Marshals by law: 
Now, therefore, I Apranam Lixcotx, Pres- 
ident of the United States, in virtue of the power 
in me vested by the Constitution and the laws, 
have thought fit to call forth, and hereby do call 


f the Militia of the several States of the 
Ur to‘the aggregate number of 75,000, 
in « press said combinations, and to 
canse the laws to be duly executed. The de- 
tails for this object wil be immediately com- 





inanicated to the Sta 
War Departm 
[ appeal to all 


> authorities through the 


tw tuvor, facili- 


tate, and aid this effort to maintain the honor, 
the integrity, and the existence of our National 
Union and the perpetuity of popular govern- 
ment, and to redress wrongs already long enough 
endured 

I deem it proper to say that the first 
the force hereby called forth 


service 
assigned to will 
probably be to repossess the forts, places, and 


property which have been seized from the Uniou, 


and, in every event, the utmost care will be ob- 
served, consistently with the objects aforesaid, 


to avoid any devastation, any destruction of, or 


interference with property, or any disturbance 


of peaceful citizens in any part of the country ; 
ind I hereby command the persons composing 
the combinations aforesaid to disperse and re- 
tire peaceably to their respective abodes within 
twenty days from this date 


D 


iffairs presents an extraordinary occasion, I do, 


ming that the present condition of public 


hereby, in virtue of the power in me vested by 


Constitution, convene both Houses of Con- 


gre The Senators and Representatives are 
therefore summoned to assemble at their respect- 
ive chambers at twelve o’clock, noon, on Thurs- 


y, the fourth day of July next, then and there 





to consider and determine such measures as, in 
their wisdom, the public safety and interest may 
seem to demand 
In witness whereof, I have hereunto set my 
hand, and caused the seal of the United States 
to be affixed 
Done at the City of Washington, this fifteenth 
r Lord one thon- 
l of the in- 
ites the eighty-fifth 


INCOLN 


day of April, in the year of ov 





sand eight hundred and sixty 
dependence of the United 


THE PRESIDENT 
WILLIAM H 
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SEW ARI ecretary of 


THE WAR. 


| \ ’ AR is declared. President Lincoln's proc 
lamation, which we publish above, is an 
absolute proclamation of war against the Gulf 
States The die is now cast, 
ke their sides, and hol t 


ta 
who k 


supposes for a moment that, he 


nows any thing 











as to bombard a United States fort and capture 
it, they will now succumb witheut a fight. No 
one who has seen the recent manifestations of 
popular sentiment in the North can doubt that 
the Northern blood is up, and that they will 
listen no more to talk of compromise, truce, or 
reaty, until they are fairly beaten 
Let us then forbear puling, and look the situa- 
tion in the face There are some among us 
still who whine about the evils of civil war. 
These are they who, with a burglar in thei 
house, his hand on the throat of their wife or 
daughter, would quote texts on the loveliness 
of Christian forbearance and charity. Nobody 
tside of lunatic asylums—doubts that civil 
war is an enormous calamity. On this point 
all are agreed. But as it has actually begun, 
and exists, what is the use of deprecating it? 
What should we think of a doctor who, sum- 
moned to visit a half-dying patient, should 


wring his hands hopelessly and bewail the ma- 
lignancy of disease ? 

The United States Gx nment has called 
into the field 75,000 militiamen, who, added to 
the regular force, will swell the effective 
to nearly 90,000 men. 


ve 


army 
it is understood that 
further calls are to be made upon the States, to 
the extent of 200,000 more. The plan, as un- 
derstood by military officers, is to form three 
camps: one at the Federal capital, consisting 
of 50,000 men, who will constiture an army of 
observation on the Border States, and will be 
commanded by Lieutenant-General Scott in 
person; another of 75,000 men, which will be 
located in the vicinity of Cincinnati, with a view 
to an ultimate movement down the Mississippi ; 
and a third, of over 100,000 men, which will be 
situated in the suburbs of New York. Rumor 
asserts that General Wool will command the 
New York army, and General Sumner the army 
on the Mississippi; but of these 
course nothing is known. In the mean time 
the navy will be occupied in closing the ports 
of the seceded States. It seems to be expected 
that by August next there will not be a port in 
South Carolina, Georgia, Florida, Alabama, 
| Mississippi, Louisiana, and Texas, which will 
|} not be hermetically sealed by United States 
hips of war 

This is the Government programme. On 
the other hand, the Seceders are gathering sol- 
diers vigorously on their side. It is stated that 
at the siege of Sumter over 7000 men were en- 
gaged, and that, simultaneously, 5000 were on 
duty opposite Fort Pickens. Letters from Mont- 
gomery say that 32,000 additional men are be- 
ing mustered for an attack on Washirgton. As 
the population of the eight seceded States, ex- 
clusive of negroes, is over 2,000,000, it should 
be possible for Mr. Davis to collect 100,000 
able-bodied troops on one point. With such : 





matters otf 





force, secretly if not openly favored by the Bor- 
der States, a very formidable movement might 
be made on Washington. 
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| 


ee x 


OUR ILLUSTRATIONS OF THE 
WAR. 

In view of the momentous events which are im. 
pending, and of the actual outbreak of ci il war 
the proprieters of Harper’: : 
public attention to the following list of engravin “ 
which have been published in this journal wit} in 
the past few weeks, as evidence of the fidelity and 
thoroughness with which they are redeeming their 
pledge to “ give a well-drawn, well-engraved, and 
well-printed illustration of every important er 


Weekly bey 
beekly bey 


ent 
that occurs.” Almost all of the illustrations of the 
Southern Forts have been made from drawings }, 
United States Officers: and the proprietors of 
Harper's Weekly take this opportunity of inform. 
ing Officers in the Army and Navy serving in the 
South that they will be glad to receive sketches 
of Forts and Scenes of Interest at the present 
crisis, and to pay liberally 
use. Any officer in either 
Weekly gratuitously for six 
address to this office. 


for such as they may 
service can obtain the 
months by sending bjs 


Illustrations of the War. 
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The proprietors of Harper's Weekly beg to state thet 
they have made the most extensive arrangement* for the 
illustration of future movements at the South, and thi 
the pablic may rely upon finding in arper's Weekly sn 
accurate and reliable picture of every scene of interest to 
which occurrences may direct attention. 

The increasing circulation of Harper's Weekly renders 
it a most desirable advertising medium. 
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CIVIL WAR. 


Purr lounging is rather hard work in times like 
Every man’s interest in every hour’s news 
is so intense that it is hard-toeseape the eagerness 
which is incompatible with trae lounging. When 
your military neighbor may mareh at any moment 
to battle, and when you may march side by side 
with your military neighbor, the moment is ro seri- 
ous that you can not help moving and thinking a 
little more rapidly and energetically than is the 
wont of loungers. 

The grave events of the last few days will make 
every thoughtful citizen feel how unstall:, even 
in the most enlightened and prosperous countrie 
are the forndations of public order. The Govern- 
ment, of all the governments upon'the globe, » hich 
has done most, and which promises most for hu 
man liberty and the general welfare, has passed 
through a shock so tremendous that, whatever tne 
immediate result, the consequences are incalcu- 
lable. 
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Those who have taken up arms against the Gov- 
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SHORE. 

I WAM no ona to counsel me, and my trial was 
Litter I hud idolized my mother, and she had 
) dead only three vears. It seem d such a lit- 
ile te me! IT had not even vet grown accus- 
her ab-en Not unfrequenily, when I 
ran ) thouzhtloss feet to the door of 
al » used to sit, and called 
» | remembered that there was 
e sound of her voice stole oft- 
it from out of the grave?—to my ears. I 
see, looking toward her chair in twilight, the 
t, patient face which slow disease had made so 
the white, calm forehead, with the soft hair 

from the throbbing temples. 
eats had seemed to me, they had 
h for my father to woo and win 
other bride, I was waiting for her home-com- 


ela vay 
‘ he « 
snort. as the \ 


) long enon 


rotten—could he have forgotten—the 
ld vows? Oh, how bitter my 

1 thought about it! My mother 
ife of his youth; his first love, 
with a boy's tremulous tender- 
14 in her desk, since her death, 

- letters. What vows were in 
3, whose strength and fire 

vears between and thrilled my 
cg of the glow they must have 

heir girlereader! Were they 

? Had the soul in them died 
ears? It seemed so, for the hus- 
t Kaymend was bringing home 


; e ya - 


it this new wife was handsome 
" »d she would be proud and 
if I had not hated scandal so 
wned to give my neighbors a 
tion in the disagreement be- 
igwood and his daughter, I 
» out of the house with the slender 
heriied from my dead mother, in- 
ne to see a stranger in that mo- 
But I despised gossip, and was too 
; therefore I staid in my fa- 
valied for the home-coming of 
ith a slow hatred kindling in my 
d to be a Christian, but I did not 
t unchristian tempers I was giving 
veelf that I was wonder- 
‘crificing, because I refrained 
1, and especially because I had 
gn of respect. I had adorn- 
vers—regal autumn Lloss6éms 
s lirst of October. I had a 
open grate of the dining- 
rdered a sumptuous dinner, 
y gala robes, as for a fes- 
glistening lace, rose and fell 
of my bitter, scornful heart. 
» carriage at lust, and went to the 
er was h Iping out a slight, veiled 
e for her he seemed scarcely to 
bac be gave me a kiss, tender 
he came up the steps. 
y tired, Madge,” he said. 
» her room at once ?”’ 
anger my hand, but I hardly 
» her. Call her mother I 
sitated to wound my father by 
rs. Ellingwood ; so I compro- 
iving her no title at all. 
is ready,” I said, as I took her 
you will find every thing eom- 
rry you are so fatigued.” 
er up stairs, and threw open 
he very room where my 
her this chamber I 
rim satisfaction. I thought 
e between those young lips 
the love-words he strove to 
ld with the chill of the grave. 
yened the ls ippose it 
who did not know what 
The fire was bright on the 
-colored Bohemian glass, 
umn flowers, stood on the 
the furniture. The bed was 
und the carpet crimson. The general Llend- 
¥ wii Lre was very pretty 
it looks, and how kind you have 
in her low, lady-like voice, put- 
way ber veil, and looking at me with a wist- 
ression in her great, innocent, brown eyes. 
1 I stay to help.you ?” I asked, coldly. 
es turned slowly and sadly away from 


tte it 
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“Can 


) giving 


door. 


WImti ing 


@ Said, 


e 
you. If you will have my trunks 
iall do very well.” 

cave the necessary order, and then 
ver ja the drawing-room, 


trude alune, Madge?” be asked, as I 


she preferred to be.” 
tood ix side him, and he put his arm 
all his old fondness. 
ver come between us, Madge. 
ke your place in my heart, or 
ither. Believe that, darling. 
ude because my first love 
vben your mother clied it left 
‘eart and my home which I thank 
worthily.” 
t, t© go up stairs I knew, to 
+ warmth and tenderness for 
might have perceived in my 
er and resentful I filt! It 
ition of the wrong I thought 
im to treat me with tender- 
for him to speak of his un- 
at her, 

a the bell rang they came down together— 
my father and lis young wife, and for the first time 
i had an oppartunity of deciding on her pretensions 
to beouty, Prejudiced against her as I was, I 
could but con‘css thet she was very charming. A 
alende:, yet perfectly formed little lady, with ex- 








quisite feet and hands, and motions so graceful that 
vou would bave known, by simply walking behind 
her, how refined a woman ebe was. Her face was 
peculiar yet beautiful. Except in ber lips, which 
were Lright crimson, she had not a particle of color ; 
yet there was a kind of glow, such as a lamp im- 
parts to the vase it shines through—a revelation of 
her soul. Her large, dark eyes were full of ten- 
derness. Her hair was braided simply behind ber 
ears, but no other style could have been so becom- 
ing to ber small, elegantly shaped bead. Her 
dr ss was precisely what was fitting for a lady who 
not only was Squire Ellingwood’s wife, but who 
had a fortune of har own—rcich and handsome, vet 
matronly ; a brown satin with sleeves and collar 
of point lace. Predisposed as I was to condemn 
her, I saw nothing with which it was posslile to 
find fault. She took her seat at the head of the 
table, when my father led her to it, not ostenta- 
tiously, but with the quiet dignity of the future 
mistress. The dinner seemed insufferably long 
and tedious to me, but it was over at last and we 
returned to the drawing-room. 

We sat there together, we three, before the bricht 
fire, while the day went slowly down the hills. 
Her low seat was near my father’s, so near that 
once or twice he reached over and laid his hand on 
her small white une, whereon, kindled by the fire- 
light, the diamonds flashed like sparkles of flame. 
Wedd nottalk much. I suppose I was a restraint 
on them, for they both had natures fine and sensi- 
tive enough to feel the unexpressed antagonism of 
mine. At length my father rose. 

‘* Are you too tired to go out of doors, Gertrude ? 
The grounds are beautiful just at sunset.” 

How sunny and childlike the smile was which 
sprang to her lips, as she answered that she was 
quite rested now and would go for her shawl! I 
did not wonder that he drew her a little nearer to 
bim, and held her a moment before he released 
her. 

“You too, Madge,” he said, turning to me. 
‘*Get your bonnet, and come with us.” 

“No, I thank you"—I tried to speak gavly— 
“vou are too well provided with company to make 
it necessary for me also to run the risk of taking 
cold,” 

He sighed. I think my manner wounded him a 
little; but he said nothing, and his face cleared 
when his Gertrude came down the stairs. 

Soon they went away together, and I stood at 
the drawing-room window watching them. He 
was a tall, noble-looking man in the prime of life, 
a little past forty. His carriage was stately and 
di-nified, but his head was bent very tenderly 
down to the little creature clinging to bis arm, 
with her warm, bright shawl folded round her, and 
the light straw-hat resting on her brown braids. 

“All men are alike, even the best of them,” I 
said, bitterly, as I looked. ‘‘ Not one of them can 
remain faithful to the dead. What do they eare 
for lips no longer ripe for kisses—for a brow on 
which the dust of the grave has settle’? The first 
pretty face enslavesthem. A slender foot, an airy 
step, is enough to rivet their chains. It is idle to 
blame him. He but follows the law of his nature. 
But there is no excuse for her. Does she dis- 
believe in the immortality of the soul, that she is 
ready to rob a dead woman of her love and her 
husband? She has not even the excuse of being 
honestly inlove _It is not natural she should care 
for a man more tna”. twenty years her senior. She 
wanted to be Mra Ellingwood—that was all. 
Much good may her name do her!” 

I went up stairs and looked into their room. 
Already it bore marks of her occupancy. A band- 
some morning-dress hung over a chair, some taste- 
ful trifles strewed the bureau. I sank upon my 
knees, and took solemnly upon me a vow. 

** Mother!” I cried—** mother up in heaven! all 
else that is earthly may fail you—she may take 
your place in your husband's heart, at your board, 
beside your hearth, in your very bridal chamber— 
she shall never win your daughter’s love!” 


Time passed on, and young Mrs. Ellingwood, as 
she was called, became almost the idol of the vil- 
lage. She won all hearts, from her equals, who 
were charmed with such an addition to their circle, 
to the rheumatic old widows, to whom she dis- 
pensed flunnel and smiles, tea and sympathy. As 
for my father, it seemed to me that ber hold on 
him grew every day stronger. And yet he was 
growing old strangely. Now and then he had 
sudden and terrible attacks of illness, which I did 
not understand. At such times he always chose 
to have her with him ; and for days after she would 
move about the house with sad, white face, and 
eyes which seemed darkened with some unspoken 
grief. I should have pitied her, even her, could I 
have believed that she loved him; but I never ad- 
mitted to myself the possibiliry of that. 

Ile changed much in these months of suffering. 
He had been stern sometimes; now he grew singu- 
larly, almost pi:ifally, gentle. He was very tender 
to me, and no word or look eve: Lore witness that 
he had noticed my coldness toward his wife. If I 
had blamed him, I reproached myself for it now. 
He was all I had on earth, and my heart yearned 
over him with an unutterable fondness. 

One night—it was again October, just about a 
year after their marriage—I was roused at mid- 
night by a step. I sprang up and looked toward 
the door. Just within it stood my step-mother. 
It was the first time she had ever entered my 
room. She held a lamp in her hand, and its rays 
streamed over her pallid face, as white almost as 
the dressing-gown she wore. 

“Madge, dear Madge,” she said, in a kind of 
awe-struck whisper, ‘‘hurry and dress yourself. 
I fear your father is dying. He has teen subject 
for some time to severe attacks of heart disease ; 
but be would not let you know it, because he wish- 
ed to save you as long as possible from anxiety and 
suffering. ile is worse now than I have ever seen 
him. Robert is gone for the doctor.” 

She had lighted my lamp as she spoke, and she 
went out of the room before I had collected my fac- 
ulties sufficiently to answer ber. Even in this bit- 











ter hour, when the father I had loved with such 
passionate tenderness lay dying, I found space in 
my heart for hatred and anger against her. Why 
bad she not told me before? What right had she 
to keep the knowledge of his danger from me, his 
child? 

I had no hope of his recovery for a single mo- 
ment. I had heard of spirit-summonings which 
the mort«! to whom they were sent had no power 
to gainsay or resist. A wild fancy took possession 
of me that so my mother, lonely in the land of 
strangers, had summoned him. I felt that the 
might of her soul would conquer. She would re- 
claim from the clasp of the living her lost bride- 

oom. Would he be willing to go? 

I hurried down stairs. My father was leaning 
back in an easy chair. His face was chastly with 
suffering, but he was still able to speak to me. 

“Come hither, Madge, darling,” he said, as he 
motioned to the place at his feet where his wife was 
kneeling. 

I knelt down beside her—how could I help it 
then ?—and his hands fell upon our two heads. 

‘You are all I have on earth,” he gasped, “‘ you 
two. For my sake you must love each other. 
Promise me that till one of you shall go forth as 
some good man’s wife you will live together in 
this house where I shall leave you. Do you prom- 
ise, Gertrude ?” 

Her head was not lifted, but her words came 
low and firm through her tears—‘* I do." 

‘And you, Madge? Promise quickly, if you 
would have me die in peace. Let me believe that 
this roof will be your safe shelter—Gertrude your 
companion.” 

Thus adjured, what could I answer? The strug- 
gle in my heart was fierce, but it was short. I 
hated her; I did not want to live with her; but I 
could not vex the soul pausing on the threshold of 
eternity for my answer. 

‘*T promise, father,” I said, solemnly. 

For one moment his eye kindled with a brief, 
glad gleam. Then again his features were con- 
torted with the terrible angui-h of dissolution, and 
it was sume time before he found voice to say— 

“IT shall not be lonely in the land whence my 
summons comes. Margaret, my youth’s love, waits 
for me. You will come, by-and-by, Gertrude. They 
neither marry there nor are given in marriage, and 
we shall all love each ofher. You have made one 
year of my life very happy.” 

Aguin the sudden, choking pause—the deathly 
agony oversweeping the noble face—then a moen, 
a shiver, a blessing whispered so faintly we coul i 
hardly catch its meaning, and then the last breath 
fluttered on the stiffening lips, and at the very 
moment when the physician we had summoned 
opened the outer door the soul had passed the open. 
ed portals of eternity. I had no father—Gertrude 
no husband. 


For the next week I did not know what went on 
around me. I believe I was bewildered by my 
grief. I heard, as one in a dream, some talk of 
the body being kept in the house for an unusual 
length of time. Some one said, in my hearing, 
thet Mrs. Ellingwood had insisted upon this. Per- 
haps she cherished some idle hope that he would 
come back again to life—to her. I did not, for 
one moment. 1 knew, and in all the stupor of my 
grief I held fast to that one thou,rht, that he had 
gone to my mother. Had he not himself, when he 
was dying, spoken of his summons and said he was 
going to her? 

It was all over at last. The long, slow days, 
when the dead lay in the house, were ended, and 
they bore the still figure forth to the burial. I 
believe the first sound that shook me from my ap- 
athy was the earth falling on my father’s coffin. 
I roused myself to see where they had laid him, by 
my mother’s side, with the same willow-tree bend- 
ing and whispering over both. Gertrude Elling- 
wood stood by the grave, her hands locked hard 
together, and no tears on her white, still face. 

When the last prayer was said we went back, 
she and I, into the home that we were to share; 
and there, in the room whence my father had been 
borne, his will was read. Our honse, with all the 
furniture, equipages, and every thing thereto be- 
longing, was bequeathed jointly to us, to be our 
home while we both remained single; and in case 
of either of us marrying to revert to the other. A 
portion of his property was placed in trust, with 
the stipulation that its income should be used to 
maintain our household on its acc 1 scale of 
expenditure. All the rest of his large fortune was 
bestowed, without reservation or condition, on his 
“beloved daughter, Margaret Raymond Elling- 
wood.”’ One clause in the document set forth his 
true love and high esteem for his faithful wife, 
Gertrude, and explained that it was at her urgent 
request that no portion of his estate had been be- 
stowed on her, beyond her share in the home where 
he desired her to remain. 

I was certainly puzzled at this. I could not 
close my eyes to the generosity and delicacy of my 
step-mother. Atleast she had not been mercenary 
in her marriage; perbaps—the thought crossed my 
reluctant mind—perhaps she had truly loved him. 
To banish it I recalled the disparity of their ages, 
and looked again at her young face, white and 
still, but without a single trace of tears, 

My temperament is vehement, and my grief was 
frantic. it was months before I even attempted 
any pursuit which could possibly divert my mind 
from its one idea. My step-mother’s course was 
different. From the very first she went quietly 
about her accustomed duties. After the funeral 
Was over not one person who had been used to look 
to her for assistance was disappointed. She re- 
membered, even, that Widow Sykes wanted Llack 
tea, and Widow May preferred green. She was 
alwaysin her place. Her face, if pale, was calm. 
She never uttered one word of complaint. ‘ Heart- 
less! A mere stone statue of a woman,” I whis- 
pered to myself as I looked at her. “‘ Her mourn- 
ing becomes ber. She will not have long to wait 





_ before she finds a sufficient consolation.” 


The first year after my father's death brought us 





no nearer to each other. Thad recovered from (he 
earliest Litterness of my grief, and bad becun t¢ 
interest myself again in my accustomed sources of 
enjoyment. From the first, as I have said, m 

step-mother had taken upon herself all her tend 
tomed cares and duties, and I saw no chan, e in 
her as time passed on. She had, of covrse, wiih. 
drawn from the society of all save those y ho were 
dependent on her kindness, and while I was be. 
ginning to recall to my side my old fiends. she 
manifested no disposition toemerze from her \ lar . 
tary retirement. Had she not been 80 uniformly 
cheerful I should have believed that she suffered 
At all events I saw no trace as yet of any desire to 
attract admiration—no coming shadow, tuough I 
had often wished for one, of the cavalier who 
should charm away my young step-mother, and 
thus leave me sole mistress of my inherited home 

I went home one afternoon in the late auturnn 
I had been nutting. I think I must have looked 
like a wandering gipsy, as I marched into the 
drawing-room ; my red cloak hanging on my arm 
my hat swinging in my bend, and my black hair 
blown all about my face. I walked up to the glow. 
ing fire, and a gentleman rove from the depths of 
an easy chair and confronted me. Was this Mrs 
Ellingwood's Sir Launcelot ? 

He made me a very deferential bow ; but I was 
sure that a smile at my odd appearance was twink- 
ling in bis pleasant blue eyes. He was a hand- 
some man, in a style which, being a dark woman 
and, of course, inclined to my antipodes, I fully 
appreciated. His slender, yet tall and well-knit 
figure; his clear, Suxon complexion; his full, 
brown beard ; thick light hair ; regular, yet mobile 
features, combined with an expres<ion which be 
spoke both gentleness and power, made a very 
pleasing whole, end I said to myself, “ At least my 
step-mother’s taste is far from Lad.” ; 

“Miss Ellingwood, I am sure,” he said, as his 
eyes met mine. ‘Mrs. Ellingwood abandoned 
me, a few moments since, to my own meditations 
and I am very glad to have them so agreeably in- 
terrupted.” 

**To complete the pleasure,” I retorted, “it 
wants only that the scene of our meeting should 
be the ‘gay greenwood ;’ a much more fitting ren- 
dezvous for a nameless knight and a gipsy maiden 
than a prosaic drawing-room.” 

“ Alas that when Mrs. Ellingwood comes in I 
shall have to lose the prestige of my mystery and 
my knighthood, and be presented to you as plain 
Ray Saltonstall, her cousin.” 

“So you thought you would abandon resignedly 
the veil of romance, and not wait to have it rudely 
rent away ?” 

“Exactly. I have come to Long Island for a 
few weeks’ rest and shooting; and finding myself 
in the saine town with my cousin Gertrude, I made 
haste to pay my re-pects to her.” 

Just then my voung step-mother camein. There 
was a warmth and brightness on her face such as 
T had not seen there since my father died. She 
looked both happy and lovely as she stood in the 
glow of the firelight. I was sure Mr. Saltonstall 
thought se, for his eyes kindled as they rested on 
her. 

After tea I would have retired and left them to 
the undisturbed enjoyment of each other’s society, 
but they both insisted so strongly on my remain- 
ing that I could not have gone away without rude- 
ness. To tell the truth, | had seldom passed 
pleasanter evening. Mr. Saltonstall was a bLrill- 
iant talker, and possessed, in a remarkable degree, 
the ability to draw out his companions. ‘Ger 
trude,” as he constantly called her, was very win 
ning. Hardened as my heart was against her | 
could not be blind to the charm of her nianner. 
Perhaps I saw it all the more clearly because I did 
not like her, and said to myself, with every pretty 
look and gesture, “‘ Thus, and thus, she wiled my 
father’s heart away.” 

After that night time passed on quickly. If Mr. 
Saltonstall hunted it surely was not out of doors 
He stopped nomirally at the hotel, but he was 
with us morning, noon, and night. I liked him in 
spite of myself. I strove not to, but he was so 
winning, so cheerful—a perfect Ray of sunshine, a: 
Mrs. Ellingwood said one day. 

As for her, my heart grew, if possible, constant- 
ly more bitter against her. It was not enough, | 
theught, that she should have Jured my futher’s 
love away from his dead darling. just be 
false, in turn, to his memory, and so work a doulle 
treachery, One thing was sure—when she was 
married to Ray Saltonstall I should be mistress of 
my own home. Strange that this prospect did not 
give me half the satisfaction 1 had once imagined 
I should derive from it. 1 began to think it would 
be a little dull when they were both gone. 

It was the last of November. Mr. Saltonstal! 
had already lingered five weeks in the village. If 
his gun had not become rusty I fear it was from 
no care or use of his. 

He came one morning to say he must really ¢o 
that day. Some unusual excitement seemed to 
have possessed him. There was a strange glittcr 
in hiseyes. His fingers, seldom still in any wo, 
were more restless than ever. It seemed impossi- 
ble for him to remain ly seated for two win- 
utesateatime. He had found my step-mother aud 
myself sitting together in apparent harmony in (be 
drawing-room. Mrs. Ellingwood looked very love 
ly. When he entered a faint, sweet blusb—I kno¥ 
not whether of anxiety or hope—overspread het 
pale face. It made me think of Browning's 


“Flower ¢ the peach, 
Death for us all, and his own life for each!” 


We lived so near together, and yet we could not 
decipher each other's faces. We were loth rather 
silent. For half an hour Mr. Saltonstall did most 
of the talking. At length he said: 

‘Gertrude, put up your sewing. You are ™Y 
cousin, you know, and you owe me more attentur 
than you are showing me. Do you forget thas 
this is my last day? Get your bonnet and come 
out with me for one more walk, were tt.only '°' 
the sake of our grandmothers who were siste"s. 
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“ two of ope race: 
She was the ade te thn face,” 
bummed Mrs. Ellingwood. ‘* Your plea is irresist- 
fle.” 

She went np stairs, put on the same warm, bright 
shawl which she had worn the first day my father 
brought her home; and presenily I stood at the 
window, as I stood that day, and watched two fig- 
wres gluncing aout among the shrubbery. 

** Poor fool!” I murmured, bitterly, sending my 
eves after Ray Saltoustall, “‘does he not know it 
was only last year that she whispered! just so sweet- 
ly in my father’s our ?—that she would whisper just 
as sweetly to some new cavalier if he himself were 
gone? Never mind, chacun & son gout!” 

If 1 was unhappy I did not confess it to my own 
heart, so why should [ tell you? I meant to be 
very indifferent, and, to persuade myself that I was 
so, I sat down and commenced pulling the canvas 
threads out of a bouquet [ had Leen embroidering 
on a broadcloth chair-cover. It was a steady, me- 
chanical work, and it answered my purpose very 
well. 

By-and-by they came back, and Mrs. Elling- 
wood went directly past the drawing-room door 
up stairs. Mr. Saltonstall came in, and sat down 
near my embroidery-framne, He looked steadily 
at me wich those controlling blue eyes of his, and 
said, 

“[ have been making a request of Gertrude, 
which had some relation to you. I fear you have 
not treate! her well, have you ?” 

My quick temper blazed. 

“ Poor Mrs. Ellingwood!” I sneered. “It is 
melancholy that I should have behaved so badly 
as to force her to come to you with her com- 
plaints.” 

She has made no complaints. It was only 
from her hesitation at speaking to you on a certain 
subject that I judged; or rather, it was not only 
from that. I have thouglit all along that you did 
Gertrude great injastice.” 

* Surely not,” i said, with bitter, scornful calm- 
nes«. “I do her the utmost justice. I acknow!l- 
edge her power of fas ination, 
guile my father out of his tidelity to a wife whom 
he ilolized? 1 am quite prepared to admit her 
ability to attract.” 

“Miss Ellingwood, that is not what I meant. 
You are very wrong. Gertrude Blagden was not 
won unseught; and when she turned away from 
younger—yes, and richer—suitors to marry your 
father, it was because she loved him as women sel- 
dow love, and never more than once in a lifetime.” 

I was too much enraged to be kind or even pru- 
dent. I cried, scornfully, 

“TIT ouzht to believe you. You offer a strong 
enough proof of your faith in her, I am sure, when 
you are ready to give all your life for her second 
love.” 

An expression I could not interpret flashed over 
his face. He came a litudle nearer to my embroid- 
ery-frame, 

“ Did you think that?” he asked, “Can it be 
that you supposed I was seeking Gertrude's love?” 

“Surely. What else could I—could any one— 
have thought ?” 

“Then you have misjudged both her and me. 
It must be a bolder man than I who would woo 
Gertrude Ellingwood, or one who did not know 
how faithfully she had loved your father. It is 
you, Madge, whom, with all your faults—in spite 
of the pride and passion of your nature—I love 
more than any thing else in the world, It was 
sbont this which I wished Gertrude to speak to 
you; for hitherto I have teen a coward in your 
presence. Is itallin vain? CanI never be more 
to you than now?” 

I knew in that moment how dear he was te me ; 
but I could not answer him just then. I drew my 
hand from his clasp, and went up stairs to Ger- 
trude. 1 found her in her chamber—the room 
where my mother had died. She was sobbing as 
she knelt before the bed. She did not hear my 
step; her blind agooy shut out sight and sound. 
How I had misjudged that nature, outwardly so 
calm! I went up to her, and, for the second time 
in my life, I knelt down beside her. 

* Gertrude,” I whispered, “ 1 have come to ask 
you to forgive me. I know now how wrong and 
ervel I have been. Can you ever pardon me ?”’ 


“I have never blamed you, Madge. It was 
natural that you should feel as you did. 1 shall 
ve only too thankful for your love now, I have 


veen very lonely since your father died.” 

“If my love is worth any thing, thank Ray for 
the change. He has, in very truth, been a ray of 
sunshine to my heart,” 

“ And you love him? Is it not so, Madge?” 

“I must tell Aim that. He bas a right to hea 
first.” : 

I went down stairs, and found him where I had 
left him. I went up to him and put my hand in 
his. I answered his question. 

“TI could not give myself to you while the heart 
you sought held aught unworthy of you. I think 
betrothal is like a sacrament —one shoul come 
to it with clean hands and a right heart. I have 
made my peace with Gertrude, and*new you shall 
be all to me that you will.” 

“My Madge! my pride! my darling !” 


“And so you love him very dearly?” Ger- 
trude asked this that night, as we stood together 
in the twilight, waiting for him to come. I turn- 
ad my face away from her kind eyes, My great 
happiness was so new, I felt shy in its presence. I 
did not like to answer that question to any but 
him ; so I whispered, “‘ Ray knows.” 


For ten years I have been out into the world 
with Ray, my conqvering hero, my knight; better 
—my hashund. Gertrude bas passed them all in 
the great house on the Long Island shore, where 
she was |rought a bride—where she will live a 
widow till the summons comes for her to pass 
threagh the opened gate which leads to the home 
*ountry, where there is rest for all the dear depart- 
ed—the fair, far, silent land. 





Did she not Le | 





DOMESTIC INTELLIGENCE. 


THE CALA, FOR VOLUNTEERS. 


Tue Secretary of War has aldressed the following cir- 
cular to the Goveriors of States: 

. Wan Depantwert, Wasuueton, April —, 1961. 

* Sipy—Under tie Actor Gougrens ° fur cating fora the 
militia to execute the aw» of tie Union, suppress insur- 
Tuction=, rep.l invasions, ete , appruved February $8, 1705, 
1 have the hopor to request your E-xeeliency to cause to be 
immediately detached trom the militia of your State the 
quota des goat d in the tale bel w, to zerve as infantry 
or riflemen for the period of tiree months, unless sconer 
diccharyed 

_“* Your Excellency will please cotamunicate to me the 
time at or about which your quota will be expecied at its 
rendezvous, as it will be met as soon as practacable by an 
officer or officers to uneter fh into the service and pay af 
the Unive States. At the same time the oath of 6 ‘elity 
tu the United States will be admini.tered to every officer 
and man. 

“ The mustering officer will be instrneted to receive no 
man under the rank of commissioned officer who is in years 
epparently over forty-five or under eigiteen, or who is not 
in physical strength aod vigor.” 





NEW YORE REPLIES 

On 16th the Legiclature passed a bill authorizing the 
Governor to call out thirty thousand State troops, to be 
placed at the disposal of the President, and appropriating 
three million dollars therefor. The bill, slighdy amended 
from the form in which it pissed the Assembly, was passe! 
by the Senate, and returned to the former body, which 
concurred in the amendments almost unanimously, there 
being but one negative vote. Great feeling and enthu«- 
asm were manife-ted in bo: h Houses on the subject. Part 
of the troops have alrvady goue forward to Washington. 

50 DO MASSACHUSETTS, 

Without waiting the official requisition for troopa, but 
acting upon the report sent to the press of the country, 
Governor Andrews telegraphed to the President as follows: 

“ The yuota of troops required of Massachusetts is ready. 
How will you have them proceed?" 

The Secretary of War responded: 

“Send them by rail.” 

Part have goue forward by rail, the rest by steamer. 


AND CONNECTICUT, 


Governor Buckingham, of Connecticut, telegraphs to 
the Secretary of War, * Your requisition will Lave im- 
mediue atteution.' 

AND VERMONT, 

Governor Fairbanks, of Vermont, responds that one 
regiment of Green Mountain boys will be immediately 
raised. 

AND Oltto, 


Governor Dennison says to the Secretary of War, ‘* Your 
dispatch calling on Ublo for tulrieen regaments lv just re- 
ceived, and will be prowpily re-ponded ta 

Adjutant-General Carringt»n as just issued orders car 
rying into effect the military laws just enacted by the Gen- 
eral Assembly of Ohio, and providing tor 6000 regular 
militia, besices the militia of reserve of not less than 
35,000 men, to be subject to immediate transfer into the 
regular force. The regular militia bas been organized into 
twenty-five regiments, which, when upon «a war basis, 
would make 28000 men. On Saturday his office was 
thronged by persons eagerly inquiring for the news, and 
offering their services, irrespective of party, to support the 
General Government. 

Governor Dennivon telegraphs that Ohio will furnish her 
quota of twelve thousand men, and mere if needed. 


AND WISCONSIN, 


Governor Randall, of Wisconsin, telegraphs, ** The call 
for one regiment will be promptly responded to, and fur 
ther calls when made." 


AND RHODE ISLAND, 

Governor Sprague tendered, by telegraph, 1000 men, 
with himself as leader. The tender ie aceepted, but that 
State is not required to send more than ope regiment. , 

AND MAINE, 

Governor Washburne, of Maine, telegraphs the Secre- 
tary of War as followe: * Your dispatch is received, and 
you cali will be promptly responded to. The people of 
Maine, of ail parties, will rally with alacrity to the main 
tenance of the Goverament and the Union.” 


AND ILLLNOTS, 


Governor Yates has issued a proclamation te convene 
the Legisiavure of this State at Springfield on the 23d 
April, for the purpose of enacting such laws and adopting 
such measures as may be deemed necessary upon the fol- 
lowing subject, to wit: The more perfect organization 
and equipment of the militia of the Scate, and placing the 
same upon the best footing to render efficient assistance to 
the Geveral Government in prererving the Union, enfore- 
ing the laws, piotecti: g the property and rights of the peo- 
ple, and aivo the raising of such money and other means 
us may be required to carry out the foregoing objecta. 

The troops are mustering, and ready to g» forward 

AND PENNSYLVANIA, 

Governor Curtin has directed his Adjutant to forth- 
with establish two campe, one in eastern and the other in 
western Pennsylvania, for the mustering of the thirteen 
thousand men required from that State; and he has also 
authorized his Adjutant to issue orders to the different 
division offivers vo act promptly. 

Pennsylvania has promised 100,000 men if necessary. 


AND MINNESOTA, 


Governor Ramsey, of Minnesota, offered the President 
one thousand volunteers from his State, yesterday, and 
leaves tor home to-day to raise the single regiment of seven 
hundred asked for. 

AND MARYLAND, 

Maryland responds promptly, it is said, to the requisi- 
tion upon her for three thousand trvops 

Governor Hicks was waited upon on the 16th at his 
hotel by Company F, the Governor's Guard, who informed 
him that they had cowe to sing the ‘* Siar Spangled Ban- 
per” with him. The Governor exprewed plensure at the 
visit, and said he was to» hoarse to join with them, but he 
would (ell them be was still under the Stars and Siripes. 
The * Star Spangled Banner” was then sung by over fifty 
voices, with fine effect. The Governor thanked the visiv- 
ore for the courtesy, and sald be hoped the sung would be 
sung on all fitting vccasions forever. The Univa must be 


preserved. 

A Voice. **Governor, you have done your duty so fur.” 

Goveawon ** Yes, and I intend to keep doing so.” 

Votoe. “ We'll stand by you.” 

Much enthusiastn was manilested. 

A dated Baltimore, April 14, says: The Union 
feeling iu this city us been cumistakably displayed since 
Friday. Men with cockades and i bi have 
been chased by crowds, and protected by the police. 

The bark Fanny F nshaw hoisted the secession to- 
day, and a crowd compelled a boy o> the veasel to it 
down. The captain afterward rehoicted it, and req 4 
detachment of thirty police to protect it from the 
The indignation ie inieose. All the other vessels in port 
hoisted the American flag. The eaptain ls a Union 
but boivted the flag under instruction: from the owners 
the vessel, the Mesere. Curry, of Richmond, Virginia. 

Another of same date eays: Tic Union feeling here is 
strong this morning. The Minute-Men tion, of 
25 0 strong, who have been drilling ever the Presi- 
dentiel election as a military ors. nizition, threw out the 
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tion and execution of the laws, end the expected immodi- 
ate call for the required q of troops {rom this state by 
the Governor, Vommaoder-in-Chief, | deem tt mot expe- 
dicut to call together the immediate repre entative. of ibe 
several companies, to consult and determine what du y 
aod houor reyuire of us under the ve circunseian-es 

“I have po authority, by my office, or your eplistwent 
in the ongupised militin of the Stace, 10 over your survieu, 
uninstructed by you, to the General Gove uuso 

“1 therefore rejuet tit the coumis-doned ofixrs will 
semble on Friday evening uext, the 19th ine, at eight 
o'clock, at the Hudson House, Jersey City. 

“James T. Larruce, Brig -Gen” 
KENTUCKY RK USKA, 
“Puarcront, April 16, 1963 
‘Tlow. Sasow Camenon, Secretary of War ; 

* Your dirpatch is receive’. In answer, 1 say emphatic- 
ally that Kentacky will furnish n» troops for the wicked 
purpose of subduing ler si-ter Southern States 

“i. Macorfin, Governor of Kentucky.” 


ures which may be adopted {hr a common defensa, and by 
which, under the blewing: of Divine Providencs, we may 
hope for a «peedy, Just, s-wl heseratde prace 


’ 
“In witness wher olf, i hove «t my haud and have 

| ‘watteod the seal of the | ontelerste States of America to be 
attached this Seventeenth day of April. in the year of our 


/ 
| 


A dispatch dated Louieville, April 16, enye: “ A large 
oud euthu«iastic meeting of citigens opp er Provideut | 
Lincoln's war policy was heid to-night. About 8 peo 


ple were present. 

“ Resolutions were unanimously adopted that Keatucky 
will not permit the marching of troop: to the Conle erate 
States, but share the latier’s deetiny, if war must come; 
rympathiging with the patriotic men in the fiee Biate:, and 
i dorsing Governor Mayoffin'’s re-pouce to Secretary Cam- 
eron.” 

Another dated Paducah, April 16, says: “A meeting, 
irre-pective of pariy, J. 4. Huebands presiding, lo t night 
adop.ed resolutions recommending the g-ver ment to im 
mediately ovnvene the Legislature, that we are with the 
South in interest and action; that the Gove r be re 


yaested to issue a proclamativa for a Convention ai Frank- 
furt at as early a day as practicable, to consider the porl 
tion and future destiny of Kevtucky; calling on the p 


ple of Kentucky to iguore party fe lings and wp, 
last extremity the coercive aud fratricidal policy of the 
Lxecutive.” 
60 DOKS MISSOURI, 
The State Journal publishes the following reply from 
Governor Jackson to Sceretary Cameron 


“ Exerorrive Ocranruewr, 









“ JuvPunsos City, Missouni, April 17, 1961 
“Sm,—Your dir paich of ihe xh instant, making a call 
on Missouri for fuur regiments of wen for immediate eer 
ice, has been received. There can be, I apprehend, no 
coubt but these men are iniended to form a part of th 
Presideut’s army to make war upon the pe ple of the ve 
ceded State. Your reyulsition, in my judgmentsis ile 





gal, upcoustitutional, and revoluiionary in ite olyject-, in- 
haman apd diabolical, and can not be complied with. Net 
ope wan will, of the State of Missouri, furnish or carry ou 
euch ag upholy crusade 


*(C. FP. Jacgsos, Governor of Missouri." 


80 DOKS NOUTH CAROLINA, 





The fillowing dispatch has been published: 
“ Ratason, April 
** How. Susow Camunon, Seeretary a 
“Youur dispatch is received, and, if genuine, which it 
extraordinary character leads me t . | have t , 
in reply that [ regard the levy of troops o by t 


niinistration for the purpose uf euljjaugating the 5. ates 
the South, as im violation of the Cometitution and a u 
pation of power. I can be no party to this wicked v 
tion of the laws of the country, and to thie war wpon t 
liberties of a free people. You can get no troup: fiom 
North Carolina, I will reply more in detail when jy 
call is received by mail 
“Joun W. Extra, Governor of North Cerolina.” 
A dispatch, dated Wilmington, North Corolina, April 
15, says: The Proclamation is received with perfect cor 
trop and indignation. ihe Union men openiy denounce 
the Administration. The greatest poesible unanimity pre- 
vails, There were great rejoicings here on Saturday on 
ihe reception af the news of the reduction of Purt Sumter 


THE FEELING IN TENNESSEE. 

A dispatch dated Nasbville, April 18, says: An enth 

ustic public meeting was Leld here to-night. Resolution 
were upanimousiy adopted, condemning the Administra- 
Lon for the present stave of offairs, and sympathiging with 
the South. The Hon. Mr. Zollicoffer and others spoke, 

Another, dated Memphis, April 14, says: Great excite- 
nmeut prevails in this city over the news from Charleston, 
and great crowds are in the streets. The event is being 
celebrated by cannon firing, rockets, bonfires, music, and 
dancing. 

Another, dated Memphia, April 16, says: There ts in- 
tense excitement here. A tremendous meeting to-night 
resolved Memphis out of the Union. There are no Union 
mon now here. 

A ditpatch from Montgomery eaxys: General Pillow 
guarantees to raise 16,000 men in Tennessee in twenty 
days, if President Davis will accept of them, and there ls 
bo doubt expressed but what he will accept of the offer. 





THE SOUTHEKN LOAN. 

The 17th April was the day fixed for the reception of 
subseriptions to the five million loan of the revolucionista, 
Of this sam $2,008,000 were subecribed in Charleston, and 
$5,000,000 in New Orleans. 


MR. DAVIS CALLS FOR PRIVATEERS 

The following proclamation has been published : 

PROCLAMATION OF TE PRESIDENT OF THE SONFRORRATE 
STATES OF AMERICA. 

** Whereas, Abraham Lincoln, President of the United 
States, has, by proclamation, agpounced intention of in- 
vading the confederacy with an armed force, for the pur- 
pose of capturing iis fortresses, and therelyy enbverting tts 
independence and subjecting the free pe ple thereof to the 
dominion of a foreign power; and whcteas, it has thus be- 
come the duty of this government to repel the tlireatened 
inva-ion, and defend the rights and liberties of the people 
by all the means which the laws of nations and wages of 
civilized warfare place at lis disposal. 

“ Now, therefore, 1, Jefferson Duvia, Preeident of the 
Confederate States of America, do iseue this, my prociania- 
tion, inviting ali those who may desire, by service in pri- 
vate armed vesrels on the high sens, to ald this govern- 
ment in reciting ©o wanton and wicked an agg @<ion, to 
make application for commissions or letters of wa que and 
reprisal, to be iseued under the seal of Uiove Confederate 
States; and I do further notify al) person« x; plying for 
levers of marque, to make a statement in writioy, giving 
the name and suitable description of the character, ton- 
Bage, and furce, of the vessel, name of the place of resi- 
deuce of each owner concerned therein, and the intended 
number of crew, and to sign each statement, and deliver 
the same to the Secretary of State or colle tor of the port of 
entry of these Confederute States, to be by bim tranemitied 
to the Secretary of State, and I do further notify all apyll- 
cants aforesaid, before any commission or letter of manyuc 
is iesued to any vessel, wf the owner or the owners thereof, 
and the commander for the time being, they will be rm- 
quired to give bom' to the Confederate Stotes, with at 
least two responsible su~cies pot interested in euch ver 
sel, in the penal sum of five thousand dollars, or if euch 
vessel be provided with more than one hundred and fifty 
men, then in the penal sum of ten thourend dullars, with 
the condition that the owners, officers, and crew who elall 
be employed on board such commissioned vesse) shall ob- 
serve the laws of thee Confederate States, and the lostrue- 
tions given them for the regulation of their conduct, that 
shall sati-fy all damages doue contrary to the tenor there- 
of by such versel during ber conunission, and deliver up 
the eame when revoked by the President of the Confeder- 
ate Stater. 

“And I do further pecially enjoin on all persons hol4- 
jog offices, civil and military, under the authority of the 





Scare and Stripes this mo-n’ng from their head-q 
Coustiiutive,” 


with the motto, ** The Uaien and the © bs 
AND NeW JERSKY. 
General Hatfield hae issued the following call: 
* Heapquanters, Hewsow Baroade, N. J.8. M, 


proclamation of the 
ferth the militia of the several Siuces ve ald in the 





Confederate States, that they be vigilant and genious in 
the discharge of the duties incident thereto; end I do, 
morcover, exhort the poud people of there Confete-ate 
States, as they love thelr cousiry—as they p-iz» the bie«- 
tng: of free government—as they feel the wrongs of the 
past, and those now threatened in an aggravated form by 
those whose enmity is mote implacable, because onpro- 
themselves 


a cong coder, to pee 
concord, in maintaining au ty and efficacy 
<f tho lows, and ia Gupperting. oll the uaeas- 


| the Emperor was al 





| memt. ft ie expected that 


Lerd, ove thousand eight buudied ane vixtyeone 
* Jerpeasux Dave 
“Rousset Toouus, Secretary of Stue” 
AX MEN 

Tie has elo called out 12,000 men. Of there troops, 
5°00 are from each Biate cxoep: J loride, (he pumber from 
(Bab Gtute Leing 20" 

WILL VIRGINIA GECKDH ? 

A Washing'on conve pond 
has received ustu t 
tbe setussion orc 


ot wtates thet Mr. Seward 
ou trom Richmond to the effet that 
inance had been oc fexted in the Virgicia 
Convention in secret reson by seven majority. Utber 
reperts corroborate this pews, 

A telegram dated Kichmond, April 14, anys: The dem- 
ometration in booor of the fll a Sumter continued ull 
midnight. Liuminations, bopfire-, ood fireworks wer the 
order of the evenins. A purty serenaded the nof of the 
Copltal and huleted the Sonthern fleg on the flag-eae It 
Was subsequently removed by the gunmd 





THE REPLY OF MK. SEWARD Te THUR SOUTHKEN 
COMMISSION Eh, 

The correrpon‘ence betwrea Mr Seward and the South 
era Commieionery har been published. The paint &f Mr. 
Seward’s letcor te ip the flowing poregreph : 

“The Sceretary of Su ronkly fe tunt he unde 
etands the evente which have receniiy om re!, aod the 
the 


contition of pollical offeire which a ly «xiets 3 


part of the Union to whieh his + 
retted, 

pres bie uy Me ; 
them, not a righiful and 
Bvependcnt pation, wit 2 e4 
rather a pervercion of a teny 
ment to the inecors) te pn 
uncostitutional aggrve ’ 
thority vested to the Federal Gorenar 
nignly cxercived, a» 1 at 

Tittet be -o ex wen, 10 re ls 


very different!y from t 


p eeervution of liber mat 
happiness, and iggrand!z mint of 


“The Gecretary of State, therefore, avows to Meera 
Forryth and Crawford that he lovee patinily bet conf. 
cently for the cure of evils which have teeulted from pio 
ceediugs so unnecesrnry, 50 unwise, © ttemel, atl co. 
natural, pot 1o irt guler negotiations, heaving tp view pew 
end uptried rel.tions with agencies emignewn io end net 


ing iu derogation of the ¢ titu' ho end lowe, Lat to rog- 
lar and vomsidernte ectha the peop eof thou Bates, 
in eo-opera'ton with thir brothren in-ghw ether Sates, 
through the Congress of the United Sret », and euch ex- 
treordimary eomventions, ih re ehell be need thereof, as 
the Feders) Cops\itution © Stempletes and euboviges te 
Le assem bled.” 
THK KEW CuxGurSA, 

The President t called en extr elon of € ongrer, to 
meet on the 4th of J txt Lents g ont the « coded 
States, only filty rez et view Prem to t lected. Of 
these, thirteen will Le chen in Virginia on the (84 of 
May, the regular dry for the State election. Caxlifernia, 


with two members, Kentucky ten, Maryland six, North 
Carolina eight, T: nromwee ten, and Kanees ope, will have 
to cal) epecig] cleeuonus. 
WERE THEKE ANY MUN FILLED AT FORT 
MOULT RIK? 

A private letter received by « gevileman tm this city 
from a friend ip Charleston, give some mew and tnterer' 
ing particulars reepecting the bombardment of |} ort Sun 
‘ 


ter. he writer stetes tuat euch wa» the eff clivenoss of 
Majcr Anderson's fire that thirty of (se veceesdoniets in 
Fort Moultrie were kilied, becides many wounded, and that 


the Stevens Battery w leuced, and the Floating Bat- 
tery half shotaway. Ile extck. the courngs end ekill of the 
garrison, and intinete: thet the casualties of the encay 
were mmore DUmeTOUS (hes tiey wish to acknowledgm 
PeERSONAL. 

Ex-President Bochanes exhibits intener {nterve in the 
news from the South, and periteipstes in the \ ptos'90 
of a determination to sustain the government 


Major Anderson arrived at Now York with bis command 
On 16th ab twe o'clock 





FOREIGN NEWS. 


LNGLAND. 
MR. TRAIN FINKD ONZE SHILLING. 

Ma. Trax, of Massachusetts, has been fned one ehilling 
by a London magistrate, on the charge that hbe etreet rai 
way was an obstruction; but de magietrate explained 
that the question would really have to be settled by the 


Supreme Uourt, Mr. Train gave sotles of an appeal to 
that court, 





Tut BUILDING STRIKE IN LONDON. 

At latest dates there was some probability of a compre 
mise in the Building Tradertrikn, The London men were 
showing some disporition to accept a proposition of ware 
ing by the bour under an increased scale of wages. 


FRANCE. 

MILITARY AND NAVAL PREPARATIO™S. 

The French navy hes, by command of the Emperer, 
been organized into five divieons, each division to be 
under the orders of an edmiral, and to have three sted 
plated frigates attached to it. One divicion wus about ta 
povesed ty Syria, where Lugland is reioforeing her aaval 
ore, 

Some sensation was created by the annonneement that 
t to review the garrison of Paria 


A review at this un | time Was construed by some tuto 
« forerunner of a campolgn 


ITALY. 
AFFAIRS OF ROME AND NAPLES. 

The official Opinione, of Turin, publishes an mrticte 
showing the necessity of withdrawing the tropa, fies 
Rome. It says that they ar. there to presect the . 
but a soon as italy crents the amplest guarnotecs fob tite 
safety of the Pope aad the freedom of the Church the imis- 
elon of the French will tbe fulfilied with dignity vy the 
nalional army. 

Debate on the affeirs of Neples centinued in the Cham- 
ber of Deputie. The Minister of the Intertor aald the di¢ 
ficulties had been exoxgerated, tot he prouleed « remety 
of several incomvenlenses of the Government. It is tr- 
tended to increase the military of Uae soutbere ovovinces a6 
measures of public eafety. 4 


THE Pork AND GArIRALD! 
The Pope fainted away during service on $4, bat bis tn- 
disposition was not se fous 
baldi continued 6: Turin. He was regeired with 
the greatest enthuslasm by the poopie 


HUNGARY AXD VENICE OCo-oPKRATIFG. 

The London Post aseerts that the military on-retisns 
tn which Geribaldi wii! take port are on the poldt of one 
meneing, and that the Hungarians ood Etalto heve come 
to @ perfect undertanding '- & 


formal vote ening op the Hungarisa creas frm ohe 
parte of the Austrien empire t be concentrated ip the 
kiogtem of Husgery clone. Such o mersure wlll rece 
sarily strip the Venetiun provinees of the flower of the 
Austrian forces, If oppo e1 by © Austrian Government 
the Hungarians will r.fose to poy uve taxes, nud the ho 
ment for breaking out lute iaserrygtion WU <b | RAVee 
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a= ——————— SESE 
BILLOWS PAST. 

My mother died when I ‘vas roung; I 
neve voucht my father was very fend of me. 
Nicol inherited my mother’s beauty, which I did 
not: bat he was rich, proud of his old family, and 
he w I » make what w L be called a good 
match. Idid not much thiok vat it, E had all I 
wauted at hone; buat I did care fur one at last; I 

t 1 often, he was staying with some friends ; 
he staid he » several times. His regiment was 
giarterod at Carlisle, a 1 the officers were asked 
¢vere where. My fathor seemed to like him, too, 
aad often told him he should be glad to meet him 
ut Littleeourt when he liked « day's shooting, | 
aud vas agreatdeal for himtosay. I thought 


be Like! mez L felt sure of it sometimes when he 
would briag me a dower, and bend down over me 
in a pgculiar way as he gave it, and once, too, he 
Jd he wished wa were not so rich. I felt so hap- 

n, [ ouly laughed. 


Ie sang, oh, such a voice! 1 never heard one 


like [ can hear it now. He sang without 
music at first, but after I had played for him once 
he xl to ask me to accompany him, and ask me 
to sing, which I coald not du; bat he would say 
he thought | mad, for I plaved his songs as no one 
else did, if [ felt them; I most have been dull 
i » foal that voice, “ Oft in the Siilly 
N ‘The Land o’ the Leal,” and some of the 

old $-otch and Irish balia! 
conll his head above every one in 
t ) rt huir, and he had a way of passing 
uis fi rough it, aad sha 2 rebelliou 
bows ba ' ilwavs f-il over his furekoad. His 
eve : -—I[ scarcely know what color—they 
chanzed and looked darker as be spoke. But he 
sf uml gontle, an! I is so thouglt- 
ie ; auv thing bevond this werld. I re- 
" vying here over a udav, 20th April, 
1*32, and in the afternoon service there was a bap- 
13 there often was. [ looked upon it as an 
j to the recular prayers, and sat still, 
it the painted glass, or beautiful carving 
cold charch: but he atood or knelt according 
‘ [ never hear a Laptism without 
iim i ting so firm with his arms vrossed, 
iba “Amen” to thove veantiful words, 
ttinue Christ’a faithful soldier and 

» is life’s ead.” 
\ walked howe he asked meg if [ knew “ The 
ristian Year: was new then, but I had it, 
i 1 not understanding or valuing it as [ 
io now, | ed many of the poem it was a 
lovely envy, and w ume across the fields and 
throuch the larch wood, thea in all the beauty of 
‘ts fres! ght green leaves, statded with small 
rimson cones, and great inamches of yellow prim- 
roses peeping out every where, the | irds singing, 


everv thing looking bright, bursting into leaf, 
making one feel gay and hopeful too. 
ing the of the hill we al] stepped to look at 
the sunset, eo glorious it was, and a young girl of 


vurow 


eur party excluimed, 

‘Lat us each take one of thore feathery clouds 
for out own and see what happens to it. I will 
have tl hite feathery bie, and you, Mr. Arm- 
strong, t hat bit of brigh: gold." So we each 

) ne littl cloud, and watched their future 

tin 

Hie bright colden one moved swiftly, straight 

on, on, and melted away in the great golden 
inse’ in the West 


‘Your jouruey is soon ever, Armstrong,” cried 
>ne; “now look at Miss Beresford’s—where in the 
world is she going 
ly, but I saw a look in his face 
—he did not take it lightly. My cloud afforded 
smusement for some time with its wanderings, but 
nt last it also joined the glorious crimson sunset. 

We had all talked and laughed carelessly about 
Mt, bat somehow I felt grave, and | said to Percy 
as we again movel ou our way down the bill: 

“* When the shore is won at last 
Who will count the biliows past?” 

“That is just wha? [ was thinking,” he said, 
eagerly. “I could not help feeling there was 
omething under those clouds deeper than we first 
thought.” 

{hose were very happy days; they went on for 
some weeks more, constantly meeting. Then my 

ther went from home for a fortnight, taking me 

Ach him. We were to return for a ball at Warn- 
ham, and the house was to be full. I knew he 
would ba the; be was to be at the Grange, and 
I thought he would come over to see us, 

We drove to Warnham. The last ball I had 
been at he was on the stairs, as [ thought waiting 
for us, for he had taken me into the ball-room, and 
asked me to dunce at once; but he was not there 
now. However, I saw his head as soon as we en- 
terad, and thought he would come to meet me; I 
saw him look at me, bat he did not come. We 
were rather late: and as w* edged ocr way to the 
far end of the room, I wa one of the last, and there 
wore several people betweenus. I felt him watch- 


ing me, so i Lowel; he did nut come round to me 


at onee, he only bowel! again, aud looked so grave 
—s0 pale; I could not go to him, I was too far off 
to speak. There were several gentlemen with us, 


and [ knew [ should be obliged to dance with them; 
how I hoped he would come and ask mo, but he 
stocd there, leaning against the corner of the bench 
as if ho had forgotten where he was 

**What has happened to Mr. Armstrong ?” said 
Mrs. Biddalph, and she looked at me and smiled. 

“Who 2" said Sir Harry Vivian. 

“That aandsome young fellow, Perey Arm- 
stron’, of tha th. [call kim my Hotspar.” 

"Tho Kaight of the Sorrowful Countenanee, 7 
should erll him,” said Sir Harry, putting up his 
gisss. “Git do you really consider bim good- 
lwoking, Mra. Bi ldalph ?” 

“Yes, remurkaldy #0, and vou would too, only 
yen are so horvidly conceited.” 

Ah!” said Sir Harry, “ you always flatter me. 

Do you admire him, Miss Beresford ?” 

Liow I hated hin for asking me! 

“It is a well-known fact,” said Mr, Lane, “ that 





| that.” 


On reach- | 





Armatrong and I are the handsomest meu in the 
room. You are a stranger here, Sir Harry, so may 
be excused for not finding it out.’ 

I could not help laughing, and felt grateful to 
kind, ugly little Mr. Lane for coming to my rescue, 
and saying what I dared not. 

“ Well,” said Mrs. Biddulph, ‘‘I shall go and 
ask him, an! tell him we are all speculating on 
what can wake Lim so unlike himself.” 

She moved toward Percy, she spoke to him in a 
rallying way, he looked at me; surely she bad not 
used my name! but I felt my color rise, for his 
face flusbed, then he came straight toward me. 

Were you laughing at me, too?” he gaid, bend- 
ing down to catch my answer. 

“J! ob no,” I said, and looked up at him, though 
my eyes were full; I held out m* hand, he took it, 
and in the same low, sud voice said, 

I did not believe it; I knew you could not do 
He pressed my hand in both his. ‘* Ged 
bless you,” he said, and turned quickly from me. 
I saw my father meet him, shake him heartily by 
the hand, and then Percy passed on through the 
room to the door. I watched him so eagerly I 
found Sir Harry Vivian asking me for the second 
time to dance. As Percy reached the ball-room 
door he turned, only to see me taking my place in 
the dancemonly to think he was nothing to me, 
when my whole heart was his, and I felt as though 
I were dreaming a miserable dream. 

I tortured myself fruitlessly for years, thinking 
I might have said or done something different that 
dreadful evening. If he had only said one word— 
if he had only ca!led me Helen, I could have spoken 
—could have followed him—could have told him I 
was ready to follow him to the world’s end. 

‘* Myself must tell him in thet purer life, 
But then it were too daring.” 
I watched the door in vain, he did not return. I 
never saw him again 

I suppose I looked deadly pale, for some one 
asked me if I were ill; then I remembered I must 
not betray myself; I must dance, and tal/ and 
smile through that horrible ball. Then came the 
drive home; no relief; not alone till I was un- 
dressed, my maid gone, and then I could think 
over all, and feel I was miserable, loving him ut- 
terly as I did. Why had he left me in that way ? 
Was it possible after all he did not care for me? 
How humbled, crushed, broken I felt as that idea 
forced itself upon me! 

How wretclied I looked the next morning! but 
I had a part to act, and [ acted it well, I believe. 
After breakfast my father called me to the library, 
and told me I had been much admired at the ball ; 
hat [ money enough for all I wanted? if not, he 
would double my allowance; he liked me to be 
well dressed, etc., etc. At the end he said, 

‘ By-the-by, my dear, Armstrong’: regiment is 
ordered to India, and he thanked me last night for 
all our attention and kindness to him; he was to 
catch the night mail, and sail from Liverpool next 
week, I think he said ; he isa fine young fellow, a 
credit to any corps.” 

What could I say? I felt something rise in my 
throat—I could not speak. Then he had not really 
cared for me, and I had allowed myself to think of 
nothing—no ene buthim. I thought I never could 
be more miserable than I then was. 

A few months passed, it was the end of October, 
Thad been so happy in October a twelvemonth ago, 
One morning at breakfast my father, reading the 
newspaper, exclaimed, *‘ Good Heavens! the Berk- 
shire lost, with the —th on board! Let me see;” 
and then he read aloud, 

“It is with feelings of deep regret we announce 
the total loss by fire of the ship Berkshire, on the 
10th August, latitude 5° North, longitude 20° West, 
bound for Calcutta with the —th on board. Only 
five officers and 120 men saved. The troops be- 
haved nobly, obeying orders to the last.” 

{ heard all; my tongue dry, my eyes burning, I 
tried to say something, but my voice did not come; 
my lips moved, but there was nosound. I reached 
my own room—my trembling limbs carried me so 
far—and I threw myself on the couch: I could not 
faint, I could not forget, I knew he was gone; I 
felt persuaded he was not one of the five saved; I 
never had any hope of that, and I must not appear 
to care; I had no right even to wear a black gown 
for him; and oh! the misery of bright colors when 
your whole heart is in such mourning ! 

[ don’t remember how the time passed from that 
day until my father’s death. Early in January, 
he was seized with paralysis one evening, and 
never regained consciousness. Nigel arrived too 
late to see him alive. 

About four years after my father’s death he wrote 
to me to look for some papers which were missing. 
**Do look in my father’s bureau and send me all 
the papers you cun find relating to Spanish Bonds.” 
I took the key and went to the livrary, with the 
melancholy feeling such a task gives one. I had 
never opened that bureau before. I searched one 
drawer after another—I could find nothing. At 
last I found an inner drawer; it looked as though 
the contents had never been touched—there was a 
bundle of papers tied up, headed “ Spanish Bonds.” 
[ took it and untied the red tapes to see if Nigel 
would want them all; as I unfolded one I saw it 
was a letter; I saw the signature, * Percy Arm- 
strong”—there was a note inclosed, unopened, ad- 
dressed tome. I read the letter to my father first ; 
it wag written just one week before that ball; he 
said my father must Fave seen how much he cared 
for me, but he was afraid would think him very 
presumptuous in asking for his consent to try and 
win me; he had little now, but he was to succeed 
to a small property on the death of an uncle, and 
he only asked to be allowed to hope. His reci- 
ment was under orders for foreign service, and he 
could not bear to go leaving me in ignorance of his 
feelings. 

On the other side of his letter was the rough copy 
of the answer he must have received : H 


ARusTRONa,—I 

asrrable «Guy devel a me. fe feel py a -d 
express, which we hope, however, may not be 

vory lasting, as my dacghter sould never think fh maten 














which, mnch as we like you personally, would be, you are 
aware, not what I have every right to expect for her." 

I will not tell you all he said. I have forgiven, 
I trust quite, quite forgiven; he was my father, 
and acted as he thought for the best; indeed the 
joy of finding I might acknowledge I had loved 
him took away from we so much bitterness that it 
was not until some time after I felt I had some- 
thing to forgive my dead father. 

I would not keep that answer—TI tore the sheet in 
half; there were no envelopes then, it was a sheet 
of letter paper. I burned the half sheet, watched 
the black shriveled page rise slowly up the chim- 
ney, and then returned to read Ais over again and 
again, with my own little treasured note clasped 
in my two hands. I forgot all that had passed— 
all those weary years; [ felt as if he had only just 
written to me—that I might answer him, tell him 
he might come, speak to me, love me, sing with me! 

I saw bim ride up to the door, and pat Selim ere 
they led him away—TI heard his step in the hall, 
saw him pass his fingers through his hair gs he 
came to the drawing-room—saw his smile as I rose 
to meet him, both my hands in his—then it all 
came back upon me, sweeping away my happy 
thoughts into the deep, deep sea that rolled over 
him. I should never hear his step again, never 
see his smile, never touch his hand, never see those 
great dark eves, that bright wavy hair—never bear 
that voice again, pever, never, save in my dreams 
—all, all gone! 

At last I opened my own little note. He en- 
treated me to answer; but if he did not hear he 
should still go to the ball, just to see me once more. 
If I did not, could not care for him, would I only 
let him say a few last words—would I say one kind 
word to bid “God speed” him on his way? It 
said ; 

“T will not annoy you, dearest; if yon give mie not a 
smile or a blush I shall know that the last few months have 
been a dream of joy not to be mine—a dream that I am 
not indifferent to you; but, Indeed, no one can ever love 


you more than I—and always must, my Helen. Mine or 
not? God bless you always. Perey AumsTrone.” 


And he thought I had received this when I bow- 
ed to him in that ball-room! 

And I had one unspeakable comfort. Some 
years after I was going to London with Nigel 
at Coventry a gentleman got into the same car- 
riage; I saw “* Major Howard, —th Regt.,” on his 
carpet bag. I should hear, 1 was determined to 
know the last. I said quite calmly to Nigel, “I 
must ask him.” Poor Nigel! I little knew then 
how wretched he was himself; it was just before 
he went to India; but he instantly addressed the 
stranger, saying he wished much to hear of Percy 
Armstrong : could he tell him, did he see any thing 
of him at the last ? 

**Percy Armstrong,” he interrupted, “‘the best 
and bravest! no one knew what he was till that 
awful day. We had been becalmed for some days, 
the heat beyond expression. One morning, that 
awful 10th of August, something was evidently 
wrong; and soon the words were whispered from 
one to the other, ‘The ship is on fire!’ The cap- 
tain came, pale as death, to our colonel, and said, 
‘We have every hope of getting it under; but 
bring the women and children on deck, and keep 
all as quiet as possible.’ A short time after he 
came again, and said, ‘The fire is raging fiercer 
than ever, it has now broken out among the stores. 
The boats are ready for lowering.’ There was no 
hope. Our men behaved splendidly ; and Percy, 
he was as calm as on parade. I saw him rush 
down for a child that its shrieking mother had 
been unable to save. I saw him hand it down to 
her in the boat, and heard her bless him for it. 
Then lots were drawn which of us should go in the 
boats. //e was ove of them; he might have been 
saved, if he had not been his own noble self. He 
saw another's agony at being destined to remain in 
the burning vessel. ‘Oh God!’ exclaimed the poor 
fellow, ‘my wife and children—what will become 
of them! Percy Armstrong looked up to the blue 
sky above us for a moment, then, in a calm, clear 
voice, ‘Take my place,’ he said; ‘I have no one to 
love me; I shall never be missed.’ 

“Tn the selfish clinging to life that man wrung 
his hand with a ‘God bless you!’ and followed into 
the boat. 

**I do not know how it was, but I seemed to see 
and*hear every thing. I don’t think I had any 
idea of surviving. I scarcely remember how I got 
into the boat. I know I felt as if I would gladly 
have been one of those 280 fine fellows who met 
death in the glorious way they did. They all came 
to help, handing us down water, and such things 
as we might want; and William Rowlands—a fine 
young fellow in my company, son of my father’s 
gume-keeper—calied out to me, ‘Captain Howard, 
Sir, you'll get my poor old mother the pay that’s 
due to me, will you, Sir? and tell her, Sir, now 
when it’s come to this, I’m right glad I went to 
chureh with her that last Sunday, and if I was to 
be on dry land again, I'd never go idling my Sun- 
days, and doing the things I did do again—never, 
never; and tell her I remember the text that last 
Sunday: it was about the angels being glad when 
such as me repented, Sir. I can’t say the words 
exact, but you'll tell her when you get back safe, 
ar L hepe to God you will, Sir; and if you please, 
Sir, tell her to give Jane Wilkins my love,’ ‘I 
will, I will, my poor fellow,’ I auswered, ‘if I live; 
so help me God, I will.’ 

‘Then James Gray leaned over: ‘ My wife, Sir, 
will be in trouble: will you look to her, Sir, when 
you get bome again? and tell her Jim is getting 
old enough, and I'd like him to join the old Regi- 
ment; no one need '¢ ashamed of it, I hope, Sir. 
You'll tell her we did our duty, and I bope she'll 
want for nothing. I’ve got her Bible here, Sir, 
going with me where we're going: God bless vou.’ 

“Then Perey Armstrong apoke to me for the 
last time. ‘Howard, my dear fellow, here’s my 
Prayer-Book for you; God bless you! we're all 
steady.’ He stood up quite firm; passed his hand 
through his hair, as he always did, do you remem- 
ber?—(oh, did I not remember so well !)—pointed 
te the blue heaven, ‘ No sea there,’ be said. 


" 
; 











‘“T thought his face was like the face of an an: 
gel; then he turned away, encouraging the men. 

“We had to row hard to get the boats away fron 
the burning ship; but the sea was so calm, not s 
breath of wind, and such horror and awe among ue 
all—not a word was uttered, and we could hear the 
voices of those left behind. I knew Percy's voice 
as he began the litany. I heard him say, ‘In the 
hour of death, and in the day of Judgment ;’ then 
one deep, full cry for mercy echoed over our heade, 
‘Good Lord, deliver us!’ then came the fearful ex- 
plosion, and all was over.” 

He stopped a moment; then he added, “ Poor 
fellow! those awful days of suffering, and thirst, 
and death! I read his Prayer-Book as I never 
read before. I would give it to some of his friends, 
if I could find one who loved him.” 

I started forward then: “Give it to me! oh, 
give it to me, for I did love him, and he leved 
me!” « 

Under his name on the fiy-leaf was written— 

‘\ When the shore is won at last, 
Who will count the billows past? 





IN PERIL UNDERGROUND. 


My comrades and I were underground and hard 
at work two full hours before sunrise. Our work 
lay in a part of the coal-mine far away from where 
the general work was carried on, and was on this 
account comparatively lonely and remote. We 
were employed in driving a pair of drifts through 
a barrier of coal which divided the workings of two 
coal-pits situate in the north of England. 

Fifteen minutes in the middle of our work was 
the time we allowed ourselves fur rest and refresh- 
ment; but we always spent these well, and made 
up for their shortness by the intensity of our pleas- 
ure. But one day—the last day we ever passed 
together—an unusual amount of gloom seemed to 
have settled on the whole of our little party. I 
was the first to attempt a conversation: I remarked 
that Thomson, the wildest of us all, looked very 
serious, and J asked him the reason. Now let me 
tell you that Thomson was the only gambler among 
re «cared nothing al out religion, and was sel- 

m ceriously disposed ; and his wit being quick 
and ‘een, he would always try to raise a laugh 
against you at every opportunity that presented it- 
self. But to day he was neither inclined to laugh 
himself, nor to cause others to do so. Hie could 


not have done it if be had tried, for we were all as , 


gloomy as himself; and he explained that he had 
been troubled with a remarkalle dream last night, 
which he could neither remember nor understand; 
nor could he account for the uneasiness which it 
had caused him during the day. The conversation 
then took a generally superstitious turn, and it was 
strange to find that most of us were troubled and 
perplexed with forcbodings for which we could find 
no reason. Harry Walters, who had been married 
but three weeks, said, “Our Bessy,” as he called 
his wife, “told me to take care of myself, and 
wished I was safe home again, for she felt as if 
something wrong would happen.” James Wilsot 
said he wished the shift was up, for he felt so anx- 
ious to get home to his wife and children he was 
almost tempted to leave us all. This was said 
more in jest than in earnest, but he added, serious. 
ly: ** Little Susy this morning asked me to tell her 
all about heaven, for she said I had taken her there 
in the night, and I was to be sure to make haste 
home and finish the tale.” Jolin Whitehead, a 
pious and good man, remarked that we were in the 
hands of God, and we must abide by His will, let 
that be what it would, for we knew vot the minute 
we might live only in the spirit." This was no- 
thing extraordinary for Whitchead to say, as ie 
often spoke to us in this manner; but it had the 
effect of stopping the conversation. I then cried 
out, “ Let us go to work; the ae will 
be in upon us before we have any thing done.” 
So, we all rose simultaneously, and went to our re- 
spective working-places. 

We all seemed to begin with the intention of 
making up for lost time, for I could hear the ring- 
ing of my comrades’ picks, while the dull thumps 
of the bore-rods showed that they were applied 
more diligently than they had been before; l- 
time ; for this morning’s work had been the: rst 
our shift had ever done during the driving « «he 
drifts. For myself, I was doing double thed y I 
had done in the morning, and was beginning to 
feel quite cheerful, as we always do when our work 
yields, when suddenly there came a tremendous 

accompanied by a violent rush of 
which swept out all our lights aud left us in dark- 
ness. 

We did not stay to refiect, for we knew that 
something serious had happened, and to run to- 
ward the shaft was apparently the only chance left 
to us. And run we did. I being the youngest 
and most nimble, got the lead and kept it to the 
end of that fearful race; for it was a race in the 


binderance of tumbling over my comrades, and so 
escaped many brtises. An extraordinarily strong 
current of air was steadily oppoxing me with great 
force; but on I flew, scarcely noticing it, nor did I 
much heed what had been at first a low rumbling 
noise, but which was now rapidly nearing and in- 
creasing into the roar of furious elements. I took 
no time to reflect on the cause of this increasing 
th noise; my only object was to gain the 
bottom of the pit, and for this I strained every 
nerve. On I flew; nearer and nearer came the 
horrible roar, which seemed to Le close on my right 
hand sile; for I had maw gone a considerable die 
tance down the old headway, where the workings 
were on each side separated from me ouly br the 
brick ings at the end of each lateral gallery, 


as I } T still ran on; but now a noise 
burst headway, which convinced me that 
the roar from water and that the mines 
were It had been too deafening and 


to distinguish the cause before, and 
it was mest fortunate that I understeod it when é 
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did, for another second would have plunged me 
into the madly rushing torrents. 

The water burst through the steppings with 
guch force that. when it struck the angles of the 
op osite pillars of coal, it caused the floor and roof 
of the mine to shake as if convulsed by an earth- 
quise. It seems to me as if I was then invested 
with the power of seeing the events taking place 
ju all parts of tae mine. The bodies of men were 
caught up by the currents and da-bed fearfully 
against the jambs of the coal-pillars, tearing them 
as | thouzht limb from lim), and drifting the parts 
in different directions. The most painful scene 
which my imagination, or perhaps, something su- 
perior, forced upon my vision, was that of a littic 
driver, eleven years of age, whom I recagnized in 
the main wagon-way, with his horse yoked to a 
train of rolleys and corves. He had been in the 
act of driving outward with his load, but his horse 
was backing and plunging. Tears were flowing 
fast down the poor little driver's smutty face, when 
a rush of water down an adjoining headway in- 
gulfed all at once—the horse, the driver, and the 
load. This ended a succession of visions too horri- 
ble to detail. It seemed as if I had been a consid- 
erable time witnessing such scenvs, but it could 
not have been more than a minate. 

it required all my energy to enable me to start 
backward; but the splash of a body of water close 
to me showed the immediate necessity of this only 
alternative. Back [ ran as fast as my now trem- 
bling limbs would carry me. I had not gone far 
when [ came in collision with some one running in 
the opposite direction. I was knocked down, and 
had not the faintest power to prevent my opponent 
from running headlong into the water. I re- 
gained my less, and commenced a speedy retreat. 
1 soon met my remaining companions, and pre- 
vailed on them to turn back, which I had to do by 
means of cuffs and signs, for we could not hear 
each other’s voices. We all made directly to the 
face of the drift, where the noise was not so loud, 
and where we could talk to each other quite easily. 
Thomson was missing, and we knew too well his 
awful fate. 

We were so confused and terror-stricken at our 
horrible situation that we could scarcely command 
our seuses, and raved more like insane men than 
rational beings, There were lamentations, prayers, 
hopes, wishes, al] uttered simultaneously—their 
poor wives and dear children—who would protect 
them, was their plaintivecry! Our situation was 
really desperate. There we were, driven into the 
face of a narrow drift, six feet wide by four feet 
high, and we could hear the water rapidly advanc- 
ing, while none of us knew whether we should be 
spared many minutes in this life or not. About 
an hour afterward we were comparatively calm, 
like men in a state of fretfulresignation. The dis- 
tant roar had gradually ceased, and I was the first 
to venture to the water's edge, which may have 
been about forty yards from the face of the drift. 
I found great resistance in moving, and, knowing 
some little trifle of pneumatics, came to the con- 
clusion that this resistance was caused by the com- 
pression of the air; therefore that the column of 
water would be kept back by the elasticity of the 
air, and that we were no longer in danger of being 
drowned. I communicated my opinions to my 
comrades, and then went into the other drift to re- 
flect. My spirits rose high, and I felt extraordi- 
nary mental power; owing, I suppose, to the in- 
creased pressure of the atmosphere and the propor- 
tionate amount of oxygen. By the height of the 
water, and length of the drifts within the barriers, 
from which no air could escape, I found the press- 
ure had increased two additional atmospheres ; 
and by the degree of inclination, I calculated that 
the water would be stationary about thirty yards 
above the face of the drifts. ‘The upper edge of the 
barriers of coal was about twenty 
yards further than the face, , ten or 
twenty yards of qater above edge of the 









to endeavor to give relief to th 
working in the upper part of the new or 
workings. I knew, however, that this would be 
probably given up as soon as the settled level of 
the water had been discovered ; yet with the hope 
of being heard, I commenced knocking on the face 
of the drift, and continued to do so in measured 
time, so that any one might recognize the knocks 
as proceeding from us. Most fortunately the very 
first blows I struck were heard: they were faintly 
answered by similar knocks, which appeared to us 
a hopeless distance off. : 

This, I afterward learned, was the case; for a 
party of explorers were there, antl were on the 
point of turning back in despair, when the sound 
of my first blows reached them. They could not 
tell what to make of it, nor how to account for the 
sounds proceeding fron below the level of the 
water; and a sort of superstitious dread came over 
them as they answered the knocks by making 
similar ones on the nearest coal; which, however, 
was cut off from the barrier by a gallery, which 
accounted for their faintness. I immediately re- 
turned to my companions, and communicated to 
them my hopes of escape. They were still in a 
state of quiet despair, yet they agreed to keep up a 
system of knocking on the face of the drift, though 
with small hopes of good result. Knocks respond- 

to our owr, and with the same measured time, 
a little raised their spirits, for we knew that, if it 
was possible, we should get assistance. The knocks 
seemed to be about forty yards distant, struck on 
the edge of the seam, which confirmed my supposi- 
tion that the upper edye of tho barriers was under 
water. The question was, could the water be 
lowered by the new pumping. so that a 
drift could be driven toward us the upper 
edge of the barrier? and could this be accom- 
Plished before we died of starvation? That a 
drift would be driven to us we felt confident, but 
it might arrive too late to save life, Yet hope 
gleamed brightly through all the blackness, and 
~s one and all, iooked forward to an ultimate re- 


We had to suffer much. It was horrible to 
think that the water we wore obliged to drink con- 
tuined the dead bodies of all our friends and com- 


mine, where | kuew they must have been drowned, 
Awl then I thought of my mother and sisters, | aw 
they woul! he mourning for us all; and I prayed 
to be spared for their uke». ime pas-ed, and 
brought on bunger; and soon our thoughts were 
concentrated on cur own sufferings. We bad a 
few pounds of candles which we divided among us, 
and which we were obliged to eat very sparingly. 
Two of our number sick ned and died very shortly 
after tbe candles were consumed, leaving but three 
of us to meet our fate. The poor fellows died 
quietly, without a murmar, aad it seemed to us as 
if they had simply fallen asleep, when they lay 
dead beside us. We did not throw them into the 
water, for a sense of deathly sickness was settling 
on us, as the change from hunger to weakness was 
taking place. At the beginning of that trial I suf- 
fered terribly from hunger, and my mental suffer- 
ings were also great; but as I grew weaker, my 
pains and sufferings diminished in proportion to 
my strength. Hope left us at last, and we ceased 
knocking on the face of the rock; but once more I 
collected the little remaining strength I had and 
struck a few blows. There was no response. Then 
hope flew, and I did not care to encourag: it back. 
The iast clear reev lection I have was calling Harry 
Walter's and Whitehead’s names, and that they 
did not answer. I then lay down; for I felt 
drowsy. 

What passed now seemed to be a feeble dream. 
I had alternating puriods of light and darkness; 
in the light period I seemed to live, but in the 
dark I thought I was dead. I also faintly recol- 
lect that I considered why | did not go to the world 
eternal. It then appeared faintly illuminated, and 
I imagined I was surrounded by beings like what 
I had pictured the angels to be, but they looked 
very sad; I thought I was still prostrate and hu- 
man, and very miserable. The scene gradually 
darkened, and I thought I heard familiar noises, 
but my head seemed to fly from my bedy and dart 
against something hard. I suppose that I was try- 
ing to sit up then, but from weakness fell back. 

At last I saw light once again, this time more 
vividly than before, though but for a moment. I 
thought I was in a tomb of fire, while a being, hu- 
man in form but of brilliant flame in substance, 
came toward me and took hold of me. 
stant all was dark, and I remember no more 

It was weeks before I got better, or could vall to 
mind the feelings and incidents I have just related. 
I can only account for the light and dark periods 
by supposing that I was delirious when I thought 
it was light, but sane and semi-unconscious when 
I thought it was dark. The noises I heard were 
real, for a drift was being driven toward where I 
lay, and they must have proceeded from the work- 
men. The familiar sounds no doubt aroused me, 
and I tried to sit up, but I was too weak for this 
and must have fallen back on the slaty floor. When 
the opening was made and candles of the searchers 
appeared, | must have opened my eyes and believed 
the place to be a tomb of fire, and the man who 
was as a flame in human form must have been the 
man who rushed to ascertain whether I was alive 
or dead. I can make no other explanation. 

Whitehead and I were the sole survivors: the 
rest were dead when the rescue came. 
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“Tippecanoe and Tyler too. 
Oh Van, Van! you're a used up man. 
Tippeca--" 
Jack Garner stop) 
chorus as he saw bh 
Holmes oa the other 

















short in his jubilant 
quondam friend Wright 
of the way also journey- 


ing toward the se. He stopped but a 

_-—> for breath, then recommenced the re- 

ralneouder in the ear of the crest-fallen 
gg ioe Ty! T 

as yler too, Tippecanoe,” etc., 

fi off with the question ‘‘ Mail come yet? 


Jest till 
whip the? 
Wright rave the 
an extra hitch and the visor cap an extra 
pull—the one to keep up his and the other 
to shut off the sight of his aggravating*ligtle Whig 
companion. ; ™~ 
There were heavy thoughts in the boy's sad 


returns is in. Oh, won't we 
” 


to his father to surrender the post-office, which he 
s0 long had held. ‘The old man was wont to say, 
with honest pride, that for twenty years the corre- 
spondence of H—— County had passed through his 
hands, and that a letter had never been lost nor a 
penny missed. 

And now this was past. The ides of March had 
come, and old ** Tippecanoe” had commenced his 
brief career. The Whigs looked triumphantly at 
the Squire when they came for letters, bringing 
additional items with regard to the majorities by 
which the party had conquered. He knew that 
he would be displaced very soon, and two or three 
of the opposite side had been mentioned as likely 
to succeed him. Young Harry Grafton bad gone 
already to Washington, and people said it was pret- 
ty hard for the old man to see him in the place, 
for before Harry went to read law with Judge 
Garner he had been a clerk with the Squire for 
two years at least; while finishing his studies. 


to supplant him now. " 
nobody knew, but the ramor was afloat that the 
flourishing youn lawyer was not content with 





rades; among thew, mv two brothers and my fa- 
ther, who had been working in another part of the | 


In in in- | 


heart, for he knew right well the trial it would be | 


CHAPTER Il. 

Miss Pout-y P1is—allow me to present her to 
you—-gaunt, dark, a nove decidedly Roman, bair 
that was twisted so tipbt and wound around so 
firmly that one fancie! that noching but an obl-fash- 
| fou. d bed-wrencb could have produced the t nsion, 
| small gray eyes, and thin lips, That's the style of 
| Miss Polly's beauty. Now if rhe hud Leen really 
venial aud clever, nobody would have cared « siruw 
for these p-rsonalities; but under the u.isapprelen- 
sion that the world dewanded extraordinary candor 
from her, she was at times di cidedly vicious. As 
the only mantua-maker of any skill in the town, 
she was a person of no slight importance, and when 
May Holmes would bave her plain gray merino 
made up, she could not do otherwise than enlist 
the formidable lady ; and thus it was that the wan- 
ing light of a March afternoon saw May's round 
figure under the not unskillful bands of Miss Pol- 
ly, and the soft folds began to assume her trim 
shape. She didn’t look like the picture of a mar- 
tyr as she stood there with the slewless waist and 
trailing skirt, with the bright blue eyes and gold- 
en hair of a Hebe; but she was being martyred 
for all that. I omitted to notice, in the list of Miss 
Polly's personalities, ber thumb, which was curved 
back like a bow. Under the pressure of this mag- 
ical mem)er pleits and trimmings seemed to gath- 
er themselves instinctively, and shears uncer its 
guidance never swerved from the right line, or cut 
where they ought not. But May had not learned 
to trust implicitly to the thumb, and when the 
shining steel bows of the scissors came near her 
throat she felt each time that ‘hey might snip a 
small incision on her throat, or that the long, lean 
fingers might close any moment. But this wasn't 
martyrdom. Ohno! I'll tell vou what was: 

““Ahem! I made a blue silk for Miss Garner, 
and it were lovely. How's that seam?” giving a 
pinch on the shoulder. “ It had bows all over it, 
and trimmed with the beautifulest gimp you ever 
see. Hold out your arm a minit. I s'pose you've 
heard the news. I guess there’) be a weddin’ 
down to Garner’s soon.” 

May guessed what was coming, and helped it on 
by saying, coolly, 

“ Ah, Miss Sarah is to be the bride, isn’t she?” 

“*Oh yes, you know Hal Grafton has been court- 
in’ somé time, and J spect that’s what makes him 
80 anxious to get the office away from your father.” 

**From father! Is he trying to get it?” 

“Yes—la! hadn't you heard it? Now it’s agood 
thing I've got the courage to tell folks what they 
don’t know.” . 

May put up her hand saying, “Isn't this too 
tight around the throat—it chokes me ?"’ and Miss 
Polly hastened to release the girl, who was trem- 
vling and cold; but she didn’t mean to let her es- 
cape, so she said, 

‘** Now, Miss May, you jest stitch up them seams 
while I go on with the sleeves ;” and May tried the 
task, but her tender-hearted mother, with a woman's 
intuitive tact, interposed for her relief, 

“No, May dear, you go and take that loaf of 
bread down to Nancy's cottage, and the fresh air 
will do you good. I can finish these seams.” 

With a thankful glance May went out into the 
bright sunshine and away on her errand of kind- 
ness, but she still felt as though something was 
choking her breath, and making ber heart bound 
at every inspiration. She tried to subdue the ris- 
ing flush and sparkle in her eye as she walked 
quickly down the narrow lane, but the blood would 
not be obedient to her will. She walked rapidly, 
as a relief for the excitement of her spirit ; for truly 
the words of the mantua-maker had, been double- 
edged swords. That Hal, who she had sometimes 
fancied liked her just a little bit, should marry 
Sarah Garner, she had schooled herself to believe ; 
but that he should try for the office which it would 
grieve Squire Holmes so much to resign, this it 
was that added to her sadness and bitterness of 
heart. She remembered those happy days that 
now seemed ages past, when her girlish will was 
law to the handeome clerk, and when, under pretext 
of a press of Wusiness, he would solicit her aid in 
the office; or when she, vexed with Euclid or 
algebra, found the clear brain and ready explana- 
tion, making all intelligible. And then walks and 
rides, and treasured flowers, and pleasant books, had 
kept up a dreamy happy life unti! now—now— Leo, 
the big house-dog, came bounding by, and would 
fain have leaped for a caress, but with a stern 
** Down, Leo!” she repulsedhim. It was but a mo- 
ment; and meeting the dumb beast’s eye so full of 
love and wonder, she stooped to pat him, and then 
her heroism gave way, and, clasping the dog’s neck, 
she leaned down and cried like a little child. 

What there is in woman's nature that makes “a 

ood Gry” such a positive necessity at times I don't 
but certain it is that May Holmes went on 


her more Ca, ; 
‘ nk 3 

It was thier ic! iw ae New appoint- 
ments would» ’ the Squire sat 
down to thir ick on by-gone 
days—on this ia he office gossips 
had gone bc it close the shut- 
ters and loc ; lag how soon he 
might miss | use accur ae An oppressive 
sadness ce. it down by the old 
stove to try * V4 change. Fancy 
carried bor lec y when he first en- 


tered or t's duties, « 
had a hee and 


yader time when he 
ie pete — to the sweet 


Who wea DO T matron—to the 
days 5 tip avebor began to run about 
and 1 tegen ati the mail-bags, and 
sort i y airy erters 
whe. ‘sr tasen Atlan 
leathers -heajy “hire by 
arguments end reneony) 
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his only son a college education mast be dispelled, 
for the small pittance be pvesessed would Larely 
sustain them all. 

The fire was cut and the lamp had grown dim 


before he wes roured from his reverie by a light 
footfall. The office cc. mammicated dirce ly with 
the house—in fact, vecupie:! One wine, through 


the door peeped the pale fuce ot Mey Holuws— 

Oh, tather, you's) get cold here; vou are chilly 
now; comein the house, Mother and I have wen 
wai.ing for you ever so long; etd | came acess 
the dark hall all aloue to find you, futher.” 

She stopped, for she saw what she had seen but 
few times Lefore, a tear-drop on the old man’s 
cheek. It rolled down unheeded over the collar 
of the well-worn coat, but another came, and o- 
other; but the Squire, with a voice ¢ little husky, 
spoke cheerfully, “ Why, little girl, you here! I 
do believe I'm getting a cold ;” and the red silk 
bandkerchief came out to justify the fimsy pretext 
May stopped a moment, and, with sudden courage, 
placing her slight figure betore him, spoke quickly, 

“ Pather, 1 have done something without your 
permission —I have written for a place to teach 
I thought you would have hard times pretty soon, 
and Wright must go to college; and I sball be so 
glad if I can be a little bit of belp that way. Now 
you ain’t sorry, are you, father? } want to do it, 
you see. I shall like to de something that will 
keep my thoughts occupied ; for--for—! don’t care 
for any body but you end mother and Wright—no- 
body ;” and here, like an unaccountable little we- 
man, she began to cry too. 

The Squire looked at her with a puz7led glance, 
and, lifting her dimpled chin with his Lig fore 
finger, be said, 

“*May, May! and how about Hal Grafton? You 
know they say that he has gene off to Washington 
to get this office for himself, and you could—be 
Mrs. Postmaster.” 

“Oh, father, don’t! If he is so cruel as to do 
that I never want to sce him any more, end I 
would rather go away somewhere clee. If he ever 
did like me ever so little, he couldn't do such a 
hateful thing as to try to get my father's place 
I s’pose Miss Bias knows, and she rays that Sarah 
Garner told her so, but I didn’t think—" 

A few tears, a quivering lip, and the girl took 
her father's hand smilingly, and drew hic: to the 
house. She bid him Good-night. Me laid his 
hand on her head with a solemn “ Bless you, 
child!” and she retired to fight the battle of life 
in restless dreams, with a sad trou! le in her beart, 
but a brave spirit tha: was resolved to conquer re- 
grets and repinings, to smeoth the path of life for 
the parents she loved, and to help make sunshine 
on her little brother's future course. Such uneelf- 
ish resolves as these always bring their own sweet 
reward; and when the morning light again broke 
it lit the cheerful brow and happy smile of the 
good daughter and loving sister, and with a peace 
that comes of trust in Him she commenced ber ac 
customed tasks. 

But a new care came upon her, for her father 
was sick—too ill to leave bis bed. The long rev- 
erie in the fireless office, and perhaps a troubled 
spirit, had brought on a severe attack of lung fever. 
and for the first time in many years Squire Holmes 
was not seen at his accustcmed post. May knew 
that her mother would be bis nurse, and she mace 
her own resolve. She knew that the office must 
be attended to, that Wright could not leave school 
at this time without endaagering his swecess at the 
coming examination, and that soms one who knew 
the routine would be required; so as she kissed 
her father ‘‘Good-morning,” she answered his 
first question, “ How about the Office?” with a 
cheerful answer. 

“Oh! I've got somebody to attend it. Some 
one that is used to it. It’s all right.” The sick 
man had hardly consciousness to wonder who it 
was when the lethargic sleep crept over him again, 
and he wanderec. off in dreamy slumber 

Spanner 
CHAPTER IV. 

See the new clerk perched up on a high stool 
behind the bars, two small har is sorting the few 
letters from a county mail, two small feet dangling 
a long way from the ground, and two bright eyes 
glancing up when a new-comer asks for a etter. 
They stare at May Holmes in her father's place, 
for she it was who bad taken this charge upon her. 
It did not seem long to ber since she used to be her 
father’s assistant, while short dresses end curis 
made her presence suitable; and many a time had 
she answered to the nickname of ‘'Juck” before a 
brother made his appearance on life's stage. She 
knew right well the whole routine, and for her fas 
tber’s sake she put back her natural shyness; and, 
once resolved, she was not one to falter in the path. 
I would not undertake to say that Fred Nelson did 
not come in very often for his letters those twe or 
three days. I rather thivk he did; for May look- 
ed very fair as abe sat among the dull books and 
mail-bags. Bill Barblow came every 1 ight to drag 
the heavy uncouth leathern ree: ptacie ty her feer 
and depesit it on the table before her, and would 
stand and stare at Ler with quiet wonder when the 
little hands brought-order out of chaos. He told 
one or two in a loud whisper, “ Well, it does Lest 
me to see the little crestur vorkin' so smart. 
Why I couldn't do it mure th: a nothin.” Miss 
Bias came in to sav tha: she t! oupht May ought 
to know that Sarah Garner thought that she was 
rather forward “to be doin’ so, settin’ up and talk- 
in’to- all the men.” May grew white as she an- 
swered, ‘‘ Miss Garner is crnel to say that;” and 
she bent over a letter and directed it to the wrong 
mail in her agitation, and wondered v hether any 
bey ewer bad such bard-hearted people to dex! 
with Lefore, 

At lest the night came when the document which 
would disporsess the present incumbent of th: office 
might be supposed to arrive by wail. and es thet 
time approached May grew trembling and excited. 
Her father seemed more il! than usual, and ebe felt 
the self-imposed task irksome to the last degree 
while her heart was with her father, and 2) longed 
to Le about his bed every asment, 
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h re ¢ t ‘ lw ta 
l an r 1 at last her ea 
a + el 
4 : Weli-kK a] } : 
: at t 4 . ach a 
‘ { ‘ I : h fr 1, Ba 
ready to traasfe e mail-bag to the 
} ‘ th some one 
ta | was a short colloquy wite 
" . nd t 
“ ’ vebick » clear ringing voice, anc then 
pon tl t es ld made M ay look up, 
the on bricht glance of Hal Grafton’s 
1s his pleasant tones rut t so cheery : 
“M Ma I've ce just in time to save you 
ek 1 wi I id before, but I had 
to stay ft His frank face grew 
hand ich he had thrust through 
ia alutations was not grasped, 
ile lips of tl rl before him moved qui- 
‘ ng Thank y« Mr. Grafton, I can do 
; 
re; and Hal stood perfectly still and | on 
ss for a moment Then he grew angr) 
ed on his heel to retreat it some kindly 


pted him to return, and say, 








| ld be very glad 
J you f this 

or you look v 

ry, Miss May 

A quiet “No, thank 
barred al! farther 
avors to make him- 
Ke { and what his 
the hts were as he shot 
I he street like 





ma twenty-fou 
tl he hus bee 
‘ | I ut 
it wa T docu 
the mail that 
! t for Squire Holmes, 
Mav’s nervous fin- 


shuffled tke 
hany times; 
jat relic ved 


the evil day had 





» songht 
only 


delirious. 


Mbt “ify, 


ed to send some 


with the 
should be 
to 


er breath or 





Hole ured ten, died 
died, 1 know he 

lin the spring—” 
a 1eWw 
ind 
ight on: 


moments 


busy 





; 
the 


ty years—yes, 





Si uly ever lost a 
letter — nobody Did 
h vell me Hal was 

to wet the office for 
himself ? Well, well, 
Hal is a good lad, and 
] etting old; and— 
Vi *s May ?” 

Phe girl ld keep down her sobs no longer, 
and had passed out of the room; but the tall watch- 
er started at the last words, and with the rev- 
« ent l t ; 1erT * s ¢ { : OT) re he t over the sic k 

ani, bat his temples and hands, and admin- 
istering 1 cooling draught: and when he seated 
hic lfagain beside the pat who had sunk off 
t p, there was a soft licht in his'eye/and a 
new calm his brow In thoge@ark hours 


st trust that he had ever 








iat One above would spare the old man’s life 
e longer, or if that boon might be denied, that 
he should turn to that God who alone could smooth 
the dark passage 
-—— - 
CUAPTER 
Tue morning light brought hope to the hearts 
of the watchers, and in the coming sunshine May 
kivelt besi@e her father’s bed. thankful to hear the 
words once more “ My daughter.” 


Henry Grafton--for he it was who had heki the 
vigii of the night®stood back ; but when May’s eyes 
discerned who it was Who bad nursed the weak in- 

ud endertv, her ft her 


fhe bupuls put out ber 


ald not resist 


as 
tha Ts 


hand with a word ¢ 
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thanks for the kindness, but she dared not meet 
nee bent on her so inquiringly, nay, ten- 
ly, as he said, ‘‘ Miss May, at the risk of dis- 
ng you, I must insist on taking your place in 
ice to-day Before May could reply, Mrs 
es had thanked him and accepted the offer 
d so the key was 








protestations, ar 


produced from May's apron-po ket and she was left 
to watch her father. The doctor came and reported 
favorably—the crisis had passed, and only rest and 


quiet W uld ‘ . 

It was strange why Hal would keep running into 
the house to ask May where the different articles 
In the first place, he declared he couldn't 
find the wrappers for the papers, then he didn’t 
know where the wafers were kept, and, finally, he 
reported that the ink was all gone from the ink- 


insure complete recovery 


were, 


stand. and he didn’t know where the rest was kept. 
Wouldn't Miss May please come and show him 
e? he wouldn't trouble her afterward if she 
would only set him right this time. 

So there was nothing for it except to help his 


wwkwardness, whether it were real or assumed, and 


PRESIDENT 


she found the wrappers and the wafers arid the ink, 
and was demurely walking out agai’ when he ar- 
rested her. 

‘*One more favor, Miss May—ywill you look in 
your father’s box, there ; 
there 

She thought it strange) crue) that he should 
compel her to read the fafal official paper that met 
her eye, and smile so egultingly all the while, but 
with a trembling hand khe took it up, as‘Hal said, 
“T brought it on from \Washington, open, and I 
suppose you Can as well\see what it is?” 

If ever Hal Grafton was happy in his life, it was 
when he saw. the soft blue eyes dilate and . the 
cheeks flush with the gla@ surprise ; for lo! signed 
and sealed with all due forms, was the reappoint- 
ment of Frederick Holi@s,:Esq., to the post-office 
for the next term of vears, and aletter froma great 
political character, alluding to the testimonials and 
long array of the names |of fellow-townsmen, re- 
ferred to Harry Grafton ag indefatigable in present- 
ing and focwarding the vetition, wherein Whigs 
and Democrais alike were represented. The paper 
dropped from her hands ak she clasped them: 

, I'm so glad!” Hh can’ f thank you?— 


seempy to be something 


| th ow 
and to think that 1— 
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She was perched up on the tall stool, and Hal 
made only one step forward when he took each one 
of her little hands in his, as though he would help 
her off; but he only held her there, looking down 
on her with his big brown eyes, while he said 

“ Little May, don’t you know better than to 
doubt me so? You thought I was only seeking 
my own good; that I would willingly grieve you 
and lose my self-respect by taking away from your 
father the which fills so much better. 
Blossom—May blossom—I don’t want any thing 
that any body can give me—but little May; can’t 
she trust me for the future? I never had another 
dream than this, to press on in my profession un- 
til I could offer heart and home together to May 
Holmes.” 

Well, what does any body suppose a wee woman 
perched on a high office-stool could do but to let 
such a great, handsome, frank lover lift her down? 
and if he didn’t take his arm from about her round 
waist until he had heard some sort of answer from 
the lips, what wonder? And if Squire Holmes 
lidn't get well quicker after the administration of 


post he 


BRapy 


that wonderful paper than if he had taken a dozen 
pills, I don’t know the reason why. Mrs. Holmes 
declared that it was the most wonderful “ Poor 
Man's Plaster” that ever wus known, for it was not 
many weeks ere the Squire was at his post, active 
and cheerful as ever. 

Then came an answer to May’s application for a 
teacher's place ; but, for obvious reasons, she was 
obliged to decline the offer for herself, recommend- 
ing, as more able, an old school friend who was 
very glad to make the engagement. 

Miss Sarah Garner called soon after, dressed in 
the identical ‘‘ beautifulest silk,” bows and gimp 
included ; and there was no consciousness in her 
manner that she had ever heard the story ccined in 
the fertile brain of Miss Polly Bias. She congrat- 
ulated May as politely as any one else; and if 
she felt a twinge of regret for handsome Hal, she 
concealed it very skillfully. 

When that wedding did come off Miss Polly 
didn't get a chance to cut a breadth or gather up a 
bow with the wonderful thumb, but she revenged 
herself by pointing with it over her shoulder to- 
ward the Squire’s, and referring to the city artiste 
there employed, as that ‘‘ furrin” 

Wright went to college the 


baggage, 


next winter, and 


} 
| 
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when he wrote home to May the letter bore the 
supe rscription, Mrs. Henry Gratton, Esq. At 
each appearance of such epistles the Squire would 
smile anew, and declare that Love had stepped in 
to aid him when *Lection failed. 


PRESIDENT LINCOLN. 

We publish herewith, from a photograph just 
taken expressly for this paper, a Portrait or 
rue Prestpent. It is the first accurate portrait 
that has been published of him since he began to 
grow his beard. 

Hox. ABRAHAM LincoLn, of Illinois, was born 
on the 12th February, 1809, in Hardin County, Ken- 
tucky. His family, although much respected, were 
not blessed with much of this world’s goods, and he 
was forced to fight his own way through the open- 
ing struggles of life’s campaign. In this way he 
became intimately acquainted with the industrial 
classes, and they now claim him as one of their 
number—‘‘ 7'he Flatboatman.” It is also reported 
that he supported him- 
self for a winter by split- 
ting raile for a farmer 
—whence his sobriquet, 
The Rail-splitter. Wheth- 
er he was engaged in ru- 
ral pursuits, or in pilot- 
ing down the Mississippi 
boats laden with prod- 
uce, he permitted no op- 
portunity to escape for 
the improvement of his 
mind. When he 
thus, by his own exer- 
tions, been admitted to 
the bar, he settled in the 
pleasant town of Spring- 
field, Illinois, where he 
has since resided. 

When the “ Black 
Hawk War” broke out, 
in the spring of 1832, 
Mr. Lincoln was among 


had 


the first to offer his serv- 
ices, and was elected cap- 
tain of a company of IIlli- 
volunteers, at the 
head of which he distin- 
guished himself during 
the brief yet effective 
campaign. He was aft- 
erward elected to the 
State Legislature, tak- 
ing decided ground as a 
Whig of the Henry Clay 
school. In 1846 he was 
elected a member of the 
30th Congress, where 
acted with the Whig par- 
National 


nos 





ty; and at th 


Convention which 


nom- 
inated General Scott for 
President, in June, 1852, 
he was elected to repre- 


sent Illinois in the Cen- 
tral Whig Committee. 
Yeoman's service did he 
render in that campaign. 

In 1856 Mr. Lincoln 
entered actively into the 
Republican contest, and 
two years later a Con- 
vention of that party 
nominated him, in oppo- 
sition to Judge Douglas, 
as Republican Senator 
from the State of Illinois. 
He was defeated, as is 
known, but lost none of 
his tation with his 
party. 

In May, 1860, he was 
nominated for the Presi- 
dency by the Republican 
Convention at Chicago, 
and was duly elected in 
November. His Inaugu- 
ral in March has already 
been laid before the read- 
ers of the Weekly. 

Last week a Commit- 
tee of the Virginia Con- 
vention waited upon him 
to ascertain his views. 
He replied to them as fol- 
]ows: 

“To Hon. Messrs. Preston, 

Stuart, and Randolph 

* GENTLEMEN—As a Com 
mi of the Virginia Con- 
vention, now in seseion, you present me a preamble and 
resolution in these words : 

“+ Whereas, In the opinion of this Convention, the un- 
certainty which prevails in the public mind as to the policy 
which the Federal Executive intends to pursue tow ard the 
seceded States, is extremely injurious to the industrial and 
commercial interests of the country, tends to keep up s2 
excitement which is unfavorable to the adjustment of the 
pending difficulties and threatens a disturbance of the 
public peace; therefore, 

+ * Resolved, That a committee of three delegates be ap- 
pointed to wait on the President of the United States, pre 
sent to him this preamble, and reapectfully ask him to 
communicate to this Convention the policy which the 
Federal Executive intends to pursue in regard to the Con- 
federate States.’ 

“In answer I have to say that having, at the beginning 
of my official term, expressed my intended policy os plain- 
ly as I was able, it is with deep regret and mortification I 
now learn there is great and injurious tneertainty in th 
public mind as to what that policy is, and what course I 
intend to pursue. Not having as yet seen oceasion to 
change, it is now my purpoee to pursue the course marked 
out in the Inangural Address. I commend a careful con 
sideration of the whole document as the best expression I 
can give to my purposes. As I then and therein said, I now 
repeat, ‘The power confided in me will be used to hold, 
cecupy, and possess property and places belonging to the 
Government, and to collect the duties and imposts; but 
beyond what i necessary for these objects, there will be 
no invasion, no using of force against or among the people 
nny where.’ By the words ‘ property and places be longing 








to the Government,’ I chiefly allude to the military poste 
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and property which were in possession of the Government 
when it came into my hands. But if, as now appears to 
be true, in pursuit of a purpose to drive the United States 
authority from those places, an unprovoked assault hes 
been made upon Fort Sumter, I shall hold myself at lib- 
erty to repossess it, if I can, like places which had been 
seized before the Government was devolved upon me; and 
in any event I sha’l, to the best of my ability, repel force 
by force. In case it proves true that Fort Sumter has 
been assaulted, as is reported, I shall, perhaps, cause the 
United States mails to be withdrawn from all the States 
which claim to have seceded, believing that the commencr- 
ment of actual war against the Government justifies and 
possibly demands it. I scarcely need to say that I consid- 
er the military posts and property situated within the 
States which claim to have seceded as yet belonging to 
the Government of the United States as much as they did 
before the supposed secession. Whatever else I may do 
for the purpose, I shall not attempt to collect the duties 
and imposts by amy armed invasion of any part of the 
country; not meaning by this, however, that I may not 
land a force deemed necessary to relieve a fort upon the 
border of the country. From the fact that I have quoted 
a part of the Inaugural Address, it must not be inferred 
that I repudiate any other part, the whole of which I re- 
affirm, except so far as what I now say of the mails may 
be regarded as a modification.” 


GENERAL P. G. T. BEAUREGARD. 


We publish herewith a portrait of General Bean- 
regard, the commander of the Confedorate forces at 
Charleston, to whom Major Anderson surrendered 
on 13th. 

General P. G. Toutant Beauregard was born on 
his father’s plantation, near New Orleans. His 
father was a wealthy and influential Louisiana 
planter. His mother—born Reggio—was of Ital- 
ian origin, and descended from the ducal Reggio 
family of Italy. General Beauregard entered the 
United States Military Academy at West Point at 
an early age, where he graduated in 1838, taking 
the second honors in a class of forty-five graduates, 
and was appointed a Second Lieutenant in the First 
regiment of Artillery, which commission he only 
held for one week ere he was transferred to the 
Corps of Engineers. He was promoted to a First 
Lieutenantcy in June, 1839, and in that capacity 
served with great distinction during the Mexican 
War. He was twice brevetted ‘‘for gallant and 
meritorious conduct” in the field, the first time as 
Captain for the battles of Contreras and Churn- 
busco, to date from August 20, 1847, and again as 
Major for the battle of Chepultepec, to date from 
the 13th of September of that year. Major Beau- 
regard was wounded in the assault upon the Garita 
de Beleu in the city of Mexico. On his return 
home he was presented with an elegant sword. He 
was subsequently placed by the Government in 
charge of the construction of the Mint and Custom- 
house at New Orleans, as well as of the fortifica- 
tions on and near the mouth of the Mississippi. 
General B. is about forty-three years of age, in the 
prime of life and vigorous health, erect as a soldier, 
well made, and remarkably active. 

A Charleston paper gives publicity to two inci- 
dents in General Beauregard’s career. 





| obeyed, inquired the reason. 
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** The first occurred before Vera Cruz. 

“General B., then a Lieutenant of Engineers, was sent 
out by hie Colonel (Totten, if we remember aright), with a 
party of sappere to dig and prepare a trench, according to 
a profile and plan prepared by the Colonel. No sooner 
had Beauregard examined the ground than he discovered 
great objections to the plan. To assure himself, he climb- 
ed into a tree, and with the aid of the marine glass, the 
engineer's vade-mecum, he made a reconnoiesance, and 
saw plainly that the trench, as planned, would be enfilad- 
ed by the enemy's cannon. Here was a difficult position 
for a subaltern ministerial officer. He decided promptly, 
and returned to head-quarters without sticking a «pade. 
The Colonel met him and expressed surprise that he had 
20 soon performed his task. Beauregard replied that he 
had not touched it. The Colonek with the astonishment 
military men feel in hearing their orders have not been 
He was soon informed of it. 
He was incredulous; ‘the ground had been examined,’ 
*the reconnoissance was perfect,’ etc. The young lienten- 
ant wae satisfied, however, that the reconnoiesance of his 
old chief had not been made like hie, ‘from up in a tree.’ 
Tne colonel, like a sensible man, concluded to make an- 
other examination; the plan was changed in accordance 
with the young lieutenant’s views. The work done from 
these trenches is matter of history, which has not, how- 
ever, informed us to whom the credit is due. 

‘The second event oecurred before the city of Mexico. 

“A night or two before the attack a council of war was 
held. There were a#eembled all the big folks, from the 
(now) Lieutenant -General (who practices Mexican tac- 
ties from the housetops in Washington), including Worth, 
Twiggs, etc., down to our friend Beauregard, the youn- 
gest officer in the room. The debate went on for hours. 
Seott waa solitary in hie opinion. Every other officer 
present, except one, had spoken, and all concurred in their 
The silent one was Beauregard. At last General 
e crossed over and said, ‘You have not expressed an 
opinion.’ ‘I have not been called on,’ said Beauregard. 
*You shall be, however,’ ssid Pierce; and soon resuming 
hia seat, announced that Lieutenant Beauregard had not 
given his opinion. Being then called out, he remarked, 
that if the plan which had received the consent of all but 
the commanding General was carried into effect, it would 
prove disastrous. It would be another Churubusco affair. 
He then detailed the objections to it at length; and taking 
up the other, urged the reasons in ite favor with equal 
earnestness. The Council reversed their decision. The 
city of Mexico was entered according to the plan urged by 
the young lieutenant; and it would seem that his reasons 
influenced the decision. A few days afterward General 
Scott, in the presence of a number of general officers, al- 
luded to Lieutenant Beacregard’s opinion at the Council, 
and the consequences which had followed from it.” 


; 


[Entered according to Act of Congress, in the Year 1960, 
by Harper & Brothers, in the Clerk's Office of the Dis- 
trict Court for the Southern District of New York.) 


GREAT EXPECTATIONS. 


A NOVEL. 
sy CHARLES DICKENS. 
—_— 
CHAPTER XXXV. 

Herpert and I went on from bad to worse, 
in the way of increasing our debts, looking into 
our affairs, leaving margins, and the like exem- 
plary transactions ; and Time went on, whether 
or no, as he has a way of doing; and I came of 
age—in fulfillment of Herbert's prediction that 
I should do so before I knew where I was. 
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Herbert himself had come of age eight, 


months before me. As he had nothing 
else than his majority to come into, the 
event did not make a profound sensation 
in Barnard’s Inn. But we had looked 
forward to my one-and-twentieth birth 
day with a crowd of speculations and 
anticipations, for we had both consider 
ed that my guardian could hardly help 
saying something definite 5 
} son. 


I had taken care to have 


on that occa- 


it well un- 


derstood in Little Britain when my 
birthday was. On the day before it T 
received an official note from Wem- 
mick, informing me that Mr. Jagygers 


would be glad if I would call upon him 
at five in the afternoon of the auspicious 
day. This convineed us that something 


great was to happen, and threw me into 
an unusual flutter when I repaired to 


my guardian’s office, a model of punc- 
tuality. 

In the outer office Wemmick offered 
me his congratulations, and incidentally 


rubbed the side of his nose with a fold- 
el piece of tissue-paper that I liked the 


look of. But he said nothing respect 
ing it, and motioned me with a nod into 
my guardian's room. It was November, 


and my guardian was standing before his 
fire leaning his back against the chim- 
ney-piece, with his hands under his coat 
tails. 

“Well, Pip,” said he, ‘‘I 
you Mr. Pip to-lay. 
Mr. Pip.” 

We shook hands—he was always a re- 
markably short shaker—and I thanked 


must call 
Congratulations, 


| him. 


‘Take a 
guardian. 

As I sat down, and he preserved his 
attitude and. bent his brows at his boots, 
I felt at a disadvantage, which reminded 
me of that old time when I had been 
put upon a tomb-stone. The twaghast- 
ly casts on the shelf were not far from 
him, and their expression was as if they 
were making a stupid apoplectic attempt 
to attend to the conversation 


chair, Mr. Pip,” said 


my 





** Now, my young friend,” my guard- 
ian began, as if I were a witness in the 
box, ‘I am going to have a word or two 


with you.” 


“Tf you ple ase, Sir.” 
**What do you suppose,” said Mr. 
Jagg a bending forward to look at the 


ground, and then throwing his head back 

to look at the ceiling, ‘ what 

suppose you are living at the 
At the rate of, Sir?” 


rate 


you 


of?” 


“* At,” repeated Mr. Jaggers, still look- 
mg at the ceiling, ‘‘ the —rate— of?” 
And then looked all round the room, 


and paused with his pocket-handker- 
chief in his hand, half way to his nose. 
i bad looked into my affairs so often that I had 


| thoroughly destroyed any slight notion I might 





| 


| 


ever have had of their bearings. Reluctantly, I 
confessed myself quite unable to answer the 
question. This reply seemed agreeable to Mr. 
Jaggers, who said, ‘‘I thought so!” and blew 
his nose with an air of satisfaction. 

“Now, I have asked you a question, 
friend,” said Mr. Jaggers. ‘‘Have you 
thing to ask me?” 

**Of course it would be a great relief to me to 
ask you several questions, Sir; but I remember 
your prohibition.” 

** Ask one,” said Mr. Jaggers. 

“Is my benefactor to be made known to me 
to-day ?” 

in No. 


my 
any 


Ask 


another.” 











‘Is that confidence to be imparted to 
soon ?”” 
‘Waive that a moment,” said Mr. Jaggcers, 


“and ask another 

I looked about but there appeared to bx 
now no possible escape from the ing: airy Hav 

I—any thing to receive, Sir?” On that Mr 
Jaggers said, triumphantly, “I thought w 
should come to it!” and called to Wemmick to 
give him that e of paper. Wemmick 
peared, handed it in, and disappeared 

‘Now. Mr Pip Jaggers, *‘ atten 
if you please You have heen drawing pretty 
freely here : 


me, 


pies aj 


said Ms l, 


your natfme occurs pretty often in 

Wemmick's cash-book ; but you ‘art in debt, of 
course ?” 

‘I am afraid I must say yes, Sir?” 

‘You know you must say yes, don’t you?” 
said Mr. Jaggers oo ' 

‘Yes, Sir 

**] don’t ask yon what you owe, because you 
don’t know; and if you did know, you wouldn't 
tell me — you would AAs less Ye, ves. my 
friend,” cried Mr. Jaggera, waving his foreti: 
ger to stop me, a * | made a show of protesting 


} 


it’s likely en oer! that you think you wouldn't 


but you would You'll excuse me, but I know 
better than you. Now take this piece of paper 
in your hand You have got it? Very good 
Now unfold it and tell me what it is 

‘This is a bank-note,” said |, “for five hu 


dred pounds 


‘That is a bank-note,” repeated Mr. Jagger 


‘for five hundred pounds And a very hand 
some sum of money too, I think. Yeu conside: 
it so?” 

‘How could I « herwise '”’ 

‘Ah! But answer the question,” said M: 


Saute 
‘* Undoubtedly 
**You consider it 


undonbtedly, a handsome 


sum of money Now that handsome sum of 
money, Pip, is your own. It is a present to vou 
on this day, in earnest of your expectations 
And at the rate of that handsome sum of rnon« 

per annum, and at no higher rate, yon are to 
live until the donor of the whole appears. That 
is to say, you will now take your money affs 

entire ly into your own hands, and you will draw 
from Wemmick hundred and twenty-five 
pounds per quarter, until you are in eommeuni 
cation with the fountain-he ead, and no longer 
with the mere agent. As I have told you before 

I am the mere agen I execute my instru 

tions, and I am paid for doing so ] think them 
injudicious, but | am not paid for giving any 


opinion on their merit 


I was beginning to express my gratitude te 
my benefactor for the great liberality with which 
I was treated, when Mr. Jaggers stopped me. 
“*T am not paid, Pip,” said he, coolly, “to carry 


your words to any one ;” and then gathered uy; 

his coat-taile, as he had gathered up the subject 

and stood frowning at hi if 

pected them of designs against him 
After a pause, I hinted: 

‘ There was a question just now, Ms 
which you desirel me to waive for a 
I hope I am doing n 
again?” 

** What is it? 


hoots as he 


su 


Jagger 
momeut 
uw in asking it 


Laing wre 


said he 


1 might hav known that he would never help 
me out; but it took me aback to have to sw 
the question afresh, as if it were quite nev 


‘*Is it likely,” 1 hesitating, ** thot 
my patron, fountain-head yon have spoken 
of, Mr. Jaggers, will soon—” there I delicatel+ 
stopped. 

“Will soon what?” said Mr. Jaggers 
«That's no question as it stands, you know 

“Will soon come to London,” said J, after 
casting about for a precise form of words, *‘ ot 


ankd, after 


the 


summon me any where else ?” 
replied Mr 


* Now here,” Taggers, fixing n 





“THE RESPONSIBLE DUTY OF MAKING THE TOAST WAS DELUGATED ‘I 


)THL AGED.” 
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fer the first time with his dark deep-set eyes, 
“wo must revert to the evening when we first 
encountered one another in your village. What 
did | tell you then, Pip?’ 

v old me, Mr Jaggers, that it might be 
ven } I that person appeared.” 
M J 


j sid aggers, ‘that’s my an- 

As we looked full at ove another I felt my 
breath come quicker in my strong desire to get 
mezhing out of him. And as I felt that it 
came quicker, and as I felt that he saw that it 
came qaicker, I felt that I had less chance than 


ever of getting any thing out of him. 

‘Do yon suppose it will still be years hence, 
Mr. Jaggers?” 

Mr. Jaggers shook his head—not in negativ- 
the question, but in altogether negativing 
thet he could axyhow be got to 
it—and the two horrible casts of the 
iwitehed faces looked, when my eyes strayed up 
to them, as if they had come to a crisis in their 
sponded attention, and were going to sneeze. 
»!” said Mr. Jaggers, warming the 
backs of his iegs with his warmed hands, “I'll 
e plain with you, my friend, Pip. That's a 
ion I must not be asked. You'll under 
tter when i tell you it’s a question 
might compromise 2 Come! I'll go a 
ittle further with you; I'll say something more.” 
He bent down so low to frown at his boots 
at he was able to rub the calves of his legs in 


the pause he mide. 


notion 


:usWwer 


stand that b 





2en that person discloses,” said Mr. Jag- 
ting himself, “ you and that per- 
t your own When that 
person discloses, my part in this business will 
cease and determin When that person dis- 
closes, it will not be necessary for me to know 
any thing about it. And that's all I have got 
to say. 

We looked at ne #m™ 






aft urs. 


y Wii Se 


ther until I withdrew 


my ¢3 i looked thoughtfully at the floor. 
From thas last speech I derived the notion that 
n, ior some reason or DO reason, 

had net taken him into her confidence as to he1 
ign I { Estella; that be resented this, 
ind felt a jealousy about it; or that he really 


heme, and would have no- 
t When I raised my eyes 
I found that he had been shrewdly look- 
and was doing so still 

“If that is all you have to say, Sir,” I re- 


marked re cai be nothing left for me to 
SAY 

He Jded assen 1d pulled ont his thief- 
dreaded watch, and asked ine where I was going 
to dine? I replied at my own chambers, ith 
Herbert. As a necessary seqnence, I asked him 

he would favor us wit s company, and he 
promimtly accepted the invitation But he insist- 
ed cu walking home with me, in order that I 
might make no extra preparation for him, and 


+ he 
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had a letter or two to write, and (of 
course) had his hands to wash. So I said I 
would go into the outer office and talk to Wem- 
mick. 

The fact 
ouncus t ud 


waz, tha: the five hundred 
come into my pocket, a thought 

my head which had been often 
and it appeared to me that Wem 
2s a good person to advise with concern 


’ 


when 
T 
; 
had come jnt 


there belore ; 











ady lecked up his safe, and made 
s for going home. He had left his 
t out his two greasy office candle- 
sticks and stood them in line with the snuffers 
on a slab near the door, ready to be extinguish- 
ed; he had raked his five low, put his hat and 
preat-coat ready, and was beating himself ail 
ver the chest with his safe-key, as an athletic 


e afcer business. 





+ 


Mr. Wemmick,” said I, ‘I want to ask your 
opinion. Iam very desirous to serve a friend.” 

Wemmick tightened his post-office and shook 
his head, as if his opinion were dead against any 
fatal weakness of that sort 

‘This friend,” 1 pursued, ‘‘is trying to get 
on in commercial life, but has no money and 
finds it difficult and disheartening to make a be- 
ginning. Now, I want somehow to help him to 
a beginning.” 

“With money down?” said Wemmick, in a 
tone drier than any sav--dast. 

‘‘With some money down,” I replied, for an 
uneasy remembrance shot across me of that 
symmetrical bundie of papers at home; ‘‘ with 
some money down, and perhaps some anticipa- 
tion of my expectations.” 

‘*Mr. Pip,” said Wemmick, ‘I should like 
just to run over with you on my finger’, if you 
jease, the names of the various bridges up as 
igh as Chelsea Reach. Let’s see: there’s Lon- 
don, one ; Southwark, two; Blackfriars, three ; 
Waterloo, four; Westminster, five; Vauxhall, 
six.” He had checked off each bridge in its 
turn, with the handle of his sate-key on the palm 
of his hand. ‘‘ There’s as many as six, you see, 
to choose from.” 

**} don’t understand you,” said I, 

‘* Choose your bridge, Mr. Pip,” returned 
Wernick, ‘and cake a walk upon your bridge, 
and pitch your money into the Thames over the 
centre arch of your bridge, and you know the 
end of it. Serve a friend with it, and you may 
know the end of it too-—but it’s a less pleasant 
and profitable end.” 

[ could Lave posted a newspaper in hismouth, 
he made it so wide after saying this 

“This is very discouraging,” said I. 

'* Meant to be,” ssid Wemmick, 

“Then is it your opinion,” I inquired, with 


some little indignetion, * that a man should nev- 
Invest portable property in a fiend?” 
vid Wemmick. “Certainly be should not. 
Unless sto get rid of the friend—and 
n it becomes a question Now much portable 


property it may be worth to get rid of him.” 





‘And that,” said I, ‘‘is your deliberate opin- 
ion, Mr. Wemmick?” 5 

“That,” he returned, *‘ is my deliberate opin- 
ion in this office.” 

“Ah!” said I, pressing him, for I thought I 
saw him near a Joophole here; ‘* but would that 
be your opinion at Walworth ?” - 

“+ Mr. Pip,” he replied, with gravity, ‘*Wal- 
worth is one place, and this office Is another. 
Much as the Aged is one person, and Mr. Jag- 
gers is another. ‘They must not be confounded 
together. My Walworth sentiments must be 
taken at Walworth; none but my official senti- 
ments can be taken in this office.” 

‘‘ Very well,” said I, much relieved, “then I 
shall lock you up at Walworth, you may depend 
upon Ny : 

“Mr. Pip,” he returned, ‘‘you will be wel- 
come there in a private and personal capacity. 

We had held this conversation in a low voice, 
well knowing my guardian's ears to be the sharp- 
est of the sharp. As he now appeared in his 
door-way, toweling his hands, Wemmick got 
on his great-coat and stood by to snuff out the 
candles. We all three went into the street to- 
gether, and from the door-step We mmick turned 
his way, nnd Mr. Jaggers and I turned ours. 

I could not help wishing more than once that 
evening that Mr. Jaggers had had an Aged in 
Gerrard Street, or a Stinger, or a Something, or 
a Somebody, to unbend his brows a little. It 
was an uncomfortable consideration on atwenty- 
first birthday, that coming of age at all seemed 
hardly worth while in such a guarded and sus- 
picious world as he made of it. He was a thou- 
sand times better informed and cleverey than 
Wemmick, and yet I would a thousand times 
rather have had Wemmick to dinner. And Mr. 
Jaggers made not ine alone intensely melan- 
choly, because, after he was gone, Herbert said 
of himself, with his eyes fixed on the fire, that 
he thought he must have committed a felony and 
forgotten it, he felt so dejected and guilty 





a. 


CHAPTER XXXVI. 


Dermine Sunday the best day for taking Mr. 
Wemmick's Walworth sentiments, I devoted the 
next ensuing Sunday afternoon to a pilgrimage 
to the Castle. On arriving before the battle- 
ments I found the Union Jack flying and the 
draw-bridge up; but undeterred by this show of 
defiance and resistance, | rang at the gate, and 
was admitted in a most pacific manner by the 
Aged. 

‘My son, Sir,” 


| 
| 
| 
' 
| 
| said the old man, after secur- 

ing the draw-bridge, “rather had it in his mind 
that you might happen to drop in, and he left 
word that he would soon be home from his aft- 
} ervoon’s walk. He is very regular in his walks, 
is my son. Very regular in every thing, is my 
} son.” 

I nodded at the old gentleman as Wemmick 

himself might have nodded, and we went in and 

sat down by the fireside. 
** You made acquaintance with my son, Sir,” 

| said the old man, in his chirping way, while he 

warmed his hands at the blaze, ‘‘at his office, 
I expect?” I nodded. “Hah! I have heerd 
that my son is a wonderful hand at his business, 
Sir?” I nodded hard. ‘Yes; so they tell me. 
His business is the Law?” I nodded harder. 
“Which makes it more surprising in my son,” 
said the old man, “for he was not brought up 
to the Law, but to the Wine-Coopering.” 
| Curious to know how the old gentleman stood 
informed concerning the reputation of Mr. Jag- 
| gers, I roared that name at him, He threw me 
| into the greatest confusion by laughing heartily, 
and replying, in a very sprightly manner, ‘* No, 
to be sure; you're right.” And to this hour I 
have not the faintest notion what he meant, or 
what joke he thought I bad made. 

As I conld not sit there nodding at him per- 


interest him, I shouted an inquiry whether his 
own calling in life had been “the Wine-Cooper- 
ing.” By dint of straining that term out of my- 
self several times, and tapping the old gentleman 
on the chest to associate it with him, I at last 
succeeded in making my meaning understood. 

**No,” said the old gentleman; ‘‘the ware- 
housing, the warehousing. First over yonder ;” 
he appeared to mean up the chimney, but I 
believe he intended to refer me to Liverpool ; 
‘*and then in the City of London here. How- 
ever, haying an iniirmity—for I am hard of 
hearing, Sir—” . 

I expressed in pantomime the greatest aston- 
ishment. 

‘*_ Yes, hard of hearing; having that infirm- 
ity coming upon me, my son he went into the 
Law, and he took charge of me, and he by little 
and little made oui this elegant and beautiful 
property. But returning to what you said, you 
know,” pursued the old man, egain langhing 
heartily, ‘‘ what I say is, No to be sure; you're 
right.” 

I was modestly wondering whether my ut- 
most ingenuity would have enabled me to say 
any thing that would have amused him half as 
much as this imaginary pleasantry, when I was 
startled by a sudden click in the wall on one 
side of the chimney, and the ghostly tumbling 
open of a little wooden flap with “ Jomyx” upon 
it. The old man, following my eyes, cried with 
creat triumph, ‘* My son's come home!” and we 
both went out to the draw-bridge. 

Tt was worth any money to see Wemmick 
waving a salute to me from the other side of the 
| moat, when we might have shaken hands across 

it with the greatest ease. The Aged was so de- 

lighted to work the draw-bridge that I made no 
| offer to assist him, but stood quict until Wem- 
mick had come across, and had presented me to 
Mise Skiffins: a lady by whom he was accom- 
panied. 

Miss Skiffins was of 





eden appetrance, and 


| of the service. She might have been some two | ble property that had been given her by Wem. 


' 





or three years younger than Wemmick, and I | 
judged her to stand possessed of portable prop- 
erty. The cut of her dress from the waist "p- 
ward, both before and behind, made her ture 
very like a boy's kite; and 1 might have pro- 
nounced her gown a little too decidedly orange, 
and her gloves a little too intensely green. But 
she seemed to be a very good sort of fellow, | 
and showed a high regard for the Aged. J was | 


| not long in discovering that she was a frequent 


| admiration with which I regarded them, and he 


| and my expectations. 





petually, without making some other attempt to | 


| sidering-cap, and I think all you want to do may 








visitor at the Castle; for, on our going in, and 
my complimenting Wemmick on his ingenious | 
contrivance for announcing himself to the Aged, | 
he begged me to give my attention for a mo- 
ment to the other side of the chimney, and dis- 
appeared. Presently another click came, and 
another little door tumbled open with ** Miss 
Skiffins” on it; then Miss Skiffins shut up, and 
John tumbled open ; then Miss Skiffins and John 
both tumbled open together, and finally shut up 
together. On Wemmick’s return from working 
these mechanical appliances I expressed the great 


said, “‘ Well, you know, they're both pleasant 
and useful to the Aged.* And by George, Sir, 
it’s a thing worth mentioning, that of all the 
people who come to this gate, the secret of those 
pulls is only known to the Aged, Miss Skiffins, 
and me!” 

“And Mr. Wemmick made them,” added 
Miss Skiffins, ‘‘ with his own hands out of his 
own head.” 

While Miss Skiffins was taking off her bonnet 
(she retained her green gloves during the even- 
ing, as an outward and visible sign that there 
was company), Wemmick inyited me to take a 
walk with him round the property, and see how 
the island looked in wimter-time. Thinking that | 
he did this to give me an opportunity of taking | 
his Walworth sentiments, I seized the opportu- | 

] 
; 
| 





nity as soon as we were out of the Castle 
Having thought of the matter with care, I 
approached my subject as if I had never hinted 
at it before. I informed Wemmick that I was 
anxious in bebalf of Herbert Pocket, and I told 
him how we had first met, and how we had 
fought. I glanced at Herbert's home, and at 
his character, and at his having no means but 
such as he was dependent on his father for: 
those, uncertain and unpunctual. J alluded to 
the advantages I had derived in my first raw- 
ness and ignorance from his society, and I con- 
fessed that I feared I had but ill repaid them, 
and that he might have done better without me | 
Keeping Miss Havisham 
in the back-ground at a great distance, I still 
hinted at the possibility of my having competed 
with him in his prospects, and at the certainty 
of his possessing a generous soul, and being far 
above any mean distrusts, retaliations, or designs. 
For all these reasons ([ told Wemiick), and be- | 
cause he was my young companion and friend, | 
and { had a great affection for him, I wished my | 
own good fortune to reflect some rays upon him, 
and therefore I sought advice from Wemmick’s | 
experience and knowledge of men and affairs, 
how I could best try with my resources to help 
Herbert to some present income—say of a hun- 
dred a year, to keep him in good hope and heart 
—and gradually to buy him on to sme small 
partnership. I begged Wemmick, in conclusion, 
to understand that my help must always be-ren- 
dered without Herbert's knowledge or suspicion, | 
and that there was no one else in the world with 
whom I could advise. I wound up by laying 
my hand upon his shoulder, and saying, ‘+I can’t | 





help confiding in you, though I know it must be 
troublesome to you; bet that is your fault, in 
having ever brought me here.” | 
Wemmick was silent for a little while, and 
then said, with a kind of start, ‘* Well, you know, 
Mr. Pip, I must tell you onething. ‘This is dev- 
ilish good of you.” | 
‘** Say you'll help me to be good, then,” said I. 
** Ecod,” replied Wemmick, shaking his head, 
**that’s not my trade.” 
‘*Nor is this your trading-place,” said I. 
“You are right,” he returned. ‘‘ You hit the 
nail on the head. Mr. Pip, I'll put on my con- 


be done by degrees. Skiffins (that’s her broth- 
er) is an accountant and agent. I'll look him | 
up and go to work for you.” 

**T thank you ten thousand times.” 

“On the contrary,” said he, ‘I thank you, 
for though we are strictly in our private and 
personal capacity, still, there are Newgate cob- 
webs abont, and it brushes them away.” 

After a little further conversation to the same 
effect we returned into the Castle, where we 
found Miss Skiffins preparing tea. ‘The respons- 
ible duty of making the toast was delegated to 
the Aged, and that excellent old gentleman was so 
intent upon it that he seemed to me in some danger 
of melting his eyes. It was no nominal meal 
that we were going to make, but a vigorons re- 
ality. The Aged prepared such a hay-stack of 
buttered toast that I could scarcelygsee him over 
it as it simmered on an iron stand hooked on 
to the top-bar; while Miss Skiffins brewed such 
a jorum of tea that the pig in the back premises 
became strongly excited, and audibly expressed 
his desire to participate in the entertainment. 

The flag had been strack and the gun had 
been fired at the right moment of time, and I 
felt as snugly cut off from the rest of Walworth 
as if the moat were thirty feet wide by as many 
deep. Nothing disturbed the tranquillity of the 
Castle but the occasional tumbling open of John 
and Miss Skiffins : which little doors were a prey 
to some spasmodic infirmity that made me sym- 

hetically uncomfortable until I got used to it. 

inferred from the methodical nature of Miss 
Skiffins’s arrangements that she made tea there 
every Sunday night; and L rather suspected that 
a classic brooch she wore, representing the pro- 
file of an undesirable female with a very straight 





» was, like ber escort, in the posoffice branch | nose and a Very Rew moon, Was a piece of porta- 
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mick. 

We ate the whole of the toast and drank tea 
in proportion, and it was delightful to see how 
warm and greasy we all got after it. The Ayed 
especially, might have passed for some clean old 
chief of a savage tribe, just oiled. After a short 
pause of repose, Miss Skiffins—in the absence of 
the little servant who, it seemed, retired to the 
bosom of her family on Sunday afternoons— 
washed up the tea-things in a trifling lady-like 
amateur manner that compromised none of us. 
Then she put on her gloves again, and we drew 
round the fire, and Wemmick said, “‘ Now Aged 
Parent, tip us the paper.” 

Wemmick explained to me while the Aged got 
his spectacles ont, that this was according to 
custom, and that it gave the old gentleman in- 
finite satisfaction to read the news alond. “| 
won't offer an apology,” said Wemmick, “ for 
he isn’t capable of many pleasures—are you, 
Aged P. ?” 

** All right, John, all right,” returned the old 
man, seeing himself spoken to. 

“Only tip him a nod every now and then when 
he leoks off his paper,” said Wemmick, ‘and 
he'll be as happy as aking. We are all atten- 
tion, Aged One.” 

** All right, John, all right!” returned the 
cheerful old man: so busy and so pleased that 
it really was quite charming. 

The Aged’s reading reminded me of the classes 
at Mr. Wopsle’s great aunt's with the pleasanter 
peculiarity that it seemed to come through a 
keyhole. As he wanted the candles close to 
him, and as he was always on the verge of put- 
ting either his head o1*%%he newspaper into them, 
he required as much watching as a powder-mill. 
But Wemmick was equally untiring and gentle 
in his vigilance, and the Aged read on, quite un- 
conscious of his many resenes. Whenever he 
looked at us, we all expressed the greatest in- 
terest and amazement, and nodded until he re- 
sumed again. 

As Wemmick and Miss Skiflins sat side by 
side, and as I sat in a shadowy corner, I observed 
a slow and gradual elongation of Mr. Wemmick’s 
mouth, powerfully suggestive of his slowly and 
gradually stealing his arm round Miss Skiffius’s 
waist. In course of time I saw his band appear 
on the other side of Miss Skiffins; but at that 
moment Miss Skiffins neatly stopped him with 
the green glove, unwound his arm again as if it 
were an article of dress, and with the greatest 
deliberation laid it on the table before ber. Miss 
Skiffins’s composure while she did this was one 
of the most remarkable sights I have ever seen, 
and if I could have thought the act consistent 
with abstraction of mind, I should have deemed 
that Miss Skiffins performed it mechanically. 

By-and-by I noticed Wemmick’s arm begin- 
ning to disappear again, and gradually fading 
out of view. Shortly afterward his mouth be- 
gan to widen again. After an interval of sus- 


| pense on my part that was quite enthralling and 


almost painful, I saw his hand appear on the 
other side of Miss Skiffins. Instantly Miss 
Skiffins stopped it with the neatness of a placid 
boxer, took off that girdle or cestus as before, 
and laid it on the table. Taking the table to 
represent the path of virtue, I am justified in 
stating that during the whole time of the Aged’s 
reading Wemmick’s arm was straying from the 
path of virtue and being recalled to it by Miss 
Skiffins. 

At last the Aged read himself into a light 
slumber. This was the time for Wemmick to 
produce a little kettle, a tray of glasses, and a 


| black botue with a porcelain-topped cork, repre- 


senting some clerical dignitary of a rubicund 
and social aspect. With the aid of these appli- 
ances we al] had something warm to drink: in- 


| cluding the Aged, who was soon awake again. 


Miss Skiffins mixed, and I observed that she 
and Wemmick drank out of one glass. Of 
course I knew better than to offer to see Miss 
Skiffins home, and under the circumstances I 
thought I had best go first: which I did, taking 
a cordial leave of the Aged, and having passed 
a pleasant evening. 

Before a week was out I received a note from 
Wemmick, dated Walworth, stating that he hoped 
he had made some advance in that matter apper- 
taining to our private and personal capacities, 
and that he would be glad if I could come and 
see him again upon it. So I went out again, and 
yet again, and yet again, and I saw him by ap- 
pointment in the City several times, but never 
held any communication with him on the sub- 
ject in or near Little Britain. The upshot was 
that we found a worthy young merchant or ship- 
ping-broker, not long established in business, who 
wanted intelligent help, and who wanted capital, 
and who in due course of time and receipt would 
want a partner. Between him and me secret 
articles were signed of which Herbert was the 
subject, and I paid him half of my five hundred 
pounds down, and engaged for sundry other pay- 
ments: some, to fall due at certain dates out of 
my income; some, contingent on my coming 
into my property. Miss Skiffins’s brother con- 
ducted the negotiation; Wemmick pervaded it 
throughout, but never appeared in it. 

The whole business was so cleverly memaged 
that Herbert had not the least suspicion of my 
hand being in it. I never shall forget the radi- 
ant face with which he came home one afler 
noon, and told me, as a mighty piece of news, of 
his having fallen in with one Clearriker (the 
young merchani’s name), and of Clarriker's hev- 
ing shown an extraordinary inclination toward 
him, and of his belief that the opening had come 
at last. Day by day as his hopes grew stronger 
and his face brighter, he must have thought me 
a move and more affectionate friend, for 1 had 
the greatest difficulty in restraining my tears ot 
triumph when J saw him so happy. At lengt!), 
the thing being done, and he having that, day 
entered Clarriker’s House, and he having talked 
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, 
to me for a whole evening in a flush of pleasure 
and success, I did -—. cry in good earnest 
when I went to bed, to think that my expecta- 
tions had done some good to somebody. 

A great event in my life, the turning-point of 
my life, now opens on my view. But before I 
proceed to narrate it, and before I pass on to all 
the changes it involved, I must give a chapter to 
Estella. It is not much to give to the theme 
that so long filled my heart. 


THE SMILES AND TEARS OF 
APRIL. 


Wirn weeping clouds the sky was gray; 
An unseen mist above us fell; 
And up the Hudson, far away, 
The vapors rose from flood and fell; 
The dim sun through the atmosphere 
Flung down a moist heat from above, 
Like one that strives to dry the tear 
That trickles on the cheek we love. 


Weehawken woods were blurred and wet, 
And shivered through their leafy grain, 
Like some poor bird by storms beset, 
Whose plamage rutiies in the rain. 
And every rock and creeping moss 
Distilled a copious sorrow then, 
As if Earth had usurped all loss, 
And left no grief for gods or men. 


And we wept too—those tears of pride 
That well within the heart's deep core— 
Our bosoms swelling like the tide 
That lashed the dank Hoboken shore. 
Our faces were as fixed as stone: 
But many a cliff that granite seems 
Is filled with crypts and springs unknown, 
And in its heart is rich with streams! 


We walked in silence: then, at last, 
She turned and seid: “Tis best we part. 
Forget,” she sobbed-—‘‘ forget the past; 
Forget the interchange of heart; 
Forget the evenings »assed in song ; 
Forget the happy, happy stroll, 
When o’er the twilight dusk and long 
The night with shadowy footsteps stole. 


“*T loved you, and you ofttimes swore 
That you loved me as well as life; 

Here, by this dank and dismal shore, 
You asked me to become your wife. 

I trusted you, and yet last night, 
Here in this very spot, I saw 

You, whom I thought my love, my light, 
Prove traitor to all manly law. 


“I, musing here, beheld you pass; 
A fair girl to your bosom clung; 
I crept behind you through the grass, 
And heard the glozing of your tongue. 
I saw her kiss you kissing back ; 
I saw her arms about your neck; 
I saw your treachery—and, alack! 
I knew my faithful heart a wreck. 


‘And now, Sir, go!” With a slow smile 
I drew her head upon my breast— 
The head that straggied all the while 
In my strong arms with fierce unrest; 
And whispered in her delicate ear, 
Rosy and chambered as a shell, 
One day a sister, loved and dear, 
That pined within a convent cell, 


Grew sick of solitude so unblest; 
Flung off her robes so black and grim; 
And flying to her brother's breast, 
Came back once more to God and him! 
‘‘And that was she?” ‘‘It was: for years 
I had not seen her till that eve.” 
Then on my bosom, through hot tears, 
The maid sobbed out, ‘‘ Forgive, forgive!” 
> 


And as she sobbed the gray skies broke; 
A golden flood poured down the west; 
The clouds rolled back like driven smoke, 

And melted on Wechawken's crest. 
An evening glory swept the earth ; 

The white sails down the Hudson flew; 
In all there was a tenderer mirth, 

For Heaven and she were smiling too. 





ADVERTISEMENTS. 


Premature 
Loss of the Hair, 


Which iz so common now-a-days, may be entirely prevent- 
ed by the use of Burnett's Cocoaine. It has been used in 
thongands of cases where the hair was coming out in band- 
fuls, and has never failed to arrest its deeay, and to pro- 
note a healthy and vigorons growth. It is, at the same 
for, unrivaled os a dressing for the hair. A singlenp- 
plication will render it soft and glosty for several day-. 








OU or Kerorens without » chimney. Burner sent by 
oa receipt of $1 5. Callender’s Carbo-Air Gas Lamp 
burns pure Coal Gil, Cam pam &e., without wick o 


DINGS for the UNION — Sup- 
plied with Cards, Notes, Satin Ties, Hnvelopes, 
&c., of the latest styles, at fair pric», ly A. DEMAREST, 
Engraver, No. 182 Broadway, N.Y. Samples by mail, 
GARDINER’ 
RHEUMATIC AND NEURALGIA 
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_A certain, safe, and permanent cure for Rheumatiam, 
Neuralgia, and Salt Kheum. It ix an internal rm medy, 
driving out and entirely eradicating the disease, requiring 
bo — in diet or business, and may be taken by chil- 
dren 7 of the most delicate constitut vith 


Testimonials. 

“Gardiner’s Rheumatic and Neuralgic Compound” is 
the best medicine for the discase I ever saw. — CHAS. A 
SMITH, No. 1 Old State Honse, Boston. 

After suffering with Rheumatiem twenty years, and be- 
ing confined to my bed & vera) woeks last «pring, I was cn- 
po Se LT of one bottle of “ae rs Rheu 

vou Compound.”—NORMAN T. AYRES, 
75 Franklin Street, Boston. 

Having been constant sufferer from Neuralgia for 
eighteen month:, and been driven by excruciating pain to 
the trial of numberless remedies, without obtaiming r lie’, 

to “Gardiner’s Rheumatic and Neural. 

gia Compound.” I have taken bat one bottle and am en- 

tirely well. —_D. D. BAXTER, Dry Goods Dealer, No. 5 
A Block, Lowell, Mass. 

have been afflicted with Salt Rheum /. its worst form 

for a long time, and suffered more than can be imagined, 

except by those similarly afflicted. 1 tried ome bottle of 

your Compound, and can honestly say thet I bilieve my- 

a eured.—JOHN A. MORDO, Pear! St. House, 


“*Gardiner’s Rheumatic and Neuralgia Compound” has 
entirely cured me of suffering: of several years’ standing 
—W. E. HODGKINS, No. 1 Old State House, Boeton 

My son, ten years of age, has been fr three years a great 
sufferer from Salt Rheum, hie hands covered with sores and 
in constant pein; one bottle of your compound cured him 
—J. W. H OND, 99 Milk Street, Boston 

“ Gardiner’s Rheumatic and Neuralgia Comp und” has 
entirely cared me of Neuraigia.—W. C. THOMPSON, Pro- 
prietor Pearl St. Howe, Boston, Meee. 

I certify that my friend Wm. T. Glidden, Peq., present. 
ed me with a bottle of “Gardiner’s Rheumatic Compound,” 
in 1856, when | was suffering with a painful attack of Neu- 
ralgia and Rheumati«m, and that it proved to be of deeid- 
ed benefit—ALBERT SMITH, Ex-Member of Congress 


The Kheumatic and Neuralgia Compound haa been 
taken by hundreds of persons for Scrofuicus Humors 
with great bene fit. 

Proscar Drror, 87 Krust Street. Bostoy, Mass 

Wholesale A, for New York, 
F.C. WELLES & O©O., Franklin Street, 

For sale by apothecaries generally throughout the Unit- 

— Nome genuine unless signed by CHAS. F. GAR- 


Hard Times made Easy! 


GOOD NEWS FOR THE UNEMPLOYED! 








ONE THOUSAND CHANCES TO MAKE MONEY! 
ONE MILLION DOLLARS’ WORTH 
or 


WATCHES, JEWELRY, 


AND 
SILVER-PLATED WARE, 


to be disposed of on an 
ENTIRELY NEW AND ORIGINAL PLAN. 


2,500 AGENTS WANTED. 
& All perecns desirous of securing an Agency in this 
NEW ENTERPRISE 
Should send on their names at once, inclosing a 8 cent 
stamp to pay postage, and receive by return of mail 
A PREMIUM CATALOGUE 
containing 
OUR INDUCEMENTS, 
which afford 
A RARE CHANCE TO MAKE MONEY 
withont risk, together with 
FULL PARTICULARS 
Relative to this 
* NOVEL PLAN!! 
So derme guegs ent etetaeny dealings, direct all 
GEORGE G. EVANS, 
No. 439 Chestnut Strect, Philadelphia. 





“Matrimony made Easy.” — .«w work, show- 
ing how either sex may be evitably married, irrespective 
of age or onggeannan, which can not fail—free for 25 c_nta. 
Address T. im & Co., Publichers, Box 2300, Philad 
7 5 REW ARD—TO ANY SOBER, 
$ energetic man who fails to make $2,010 
a year. Business easy, honest, and at home. For full 





Wellsburg, Va 


ANTED—MEN, WOMEN, AND BOYS 

in every Town, City, and Village in the United 
Re Sled hake ae Co." 
Agents can make from 3 to § 

dollars a day. Being largely engaged in the facture 





The Working Farmer | 
AND 
Harper’s Weekly, 
$2 40 per Annum. | 
Address CHARLES V. MAPA, Maper’ Agricultural 
| Warehouse, 126 and 125 Nassan Streei, N.Y. 
H. WORCESTER’S 
IMPROVED PIANO FORTES, 
Manufactory & Salesrooms, 


14th St., cor, Sd Av., N. ¥ 





Great Work on the Horse! 


THE HORSE AND HIS DISEASES: 


BY ROBERT JENNINGS, V.5&., 
Profesor of Pathology and Operative Surgery in the Vete- 
rinary ——— of Philadelphia, Professor of V 
Meticine in the late Agricultural College of Ohio, 
Secretary of the American Veterinary Asso- 
ciation of Philadelphia, etc,, etc. 





WILL TELL YOU Of the Origin, History and distinctive 
traits of the various bre ds of Euro- 
pean, Asiatic, Airican and American 
Horses, with the physical formation 
and peculiariti:s of the animal, and 
how to ascertain his »ge by the num- 
ber and condi:ion of his teeth; ilus- 
trated with numerous explapatory 
engravings. 

THE HORSE AND HIS DISEASES 

WILL TELL YOU Of Breeding, Breaking, Stabling. 

Feeding, Grooming, » and 


the general —— of the horee, 
with the best mods of administering 


medicine, also, how to treat Biting, 
Kicki Rearing, Shying, Stum- 
bling, Crib Biting, Restierspes, and 
othr vices to which he is subject; 
with numerous explanatory engray- 
og 
THE HORSE AND HIS DISEASES 
WILL TELL YOU Of the causes, «ymptoma, and treat- 
mert of Strangies, Sore Throat, Liie- 
temper, Caterrh, Influenza, Bron- 
chitis, Pneamonia, Pleurisy, Broken 
Wind, Uhronic Cough, Roaring and 
Whistling, Lampas, Sore Mouth and 
Uleers, and Decayed Teeth, with 
other diseases of the Mouth aud Res- 
piratory Organs. 
THE HORSE AND HIS DISEASES 
WILL TELL YOU Of the causes, symptoms, and Treat- 
ment of Worms, Bota, Colic, Stran- | 
gulation, Stony Coneretions, Rup- 
tures, Paley, Diarrhos, Jaundice, 
Hepatirrbaa, Bloody Urine, Stones 
in the Kidneys and Biadder, Infiam- 
mation, and other diseases of the 
Stomach, Bowels, Liver and Urinary 
Organs. 
THE HORSE AND HIS DISEASES 
WILL TELL YOU Of the causes, symptoms, and Treat- 
ment of Bone, ,» and Bog, Spa- 
vin, Ring-Bone, Sweenic, strains, 
Broken wes, Wind Galls, Found 
er, Sole Bruize and Gravel, Cracked 
Hoole, Scratehes, Canker, Thrush, 
and Corns; also, of Megrims, Ver- 
tigo, Epilepsy, Staggers, and other 
es of the Feet, Legs and Head. 
THE HORSE AND HIS DISEASES 
WILL TELL YOU Of the causes, symptoms, and Treat- 
ment of Fistula, Poll Evil, Glanders, 
Farey, Scarlet Fever, Mange, Sur- 
feit, Locked Jaw, Rheumatiam, 
c Galls, Discases of the Kye 
and Heart, &c., &c., and how to 
Castration, Bleeding. Tre 
shining, Rowling, Firing, Hernia, 
Amputation, Tapping, and other 
eurgical operations. 
TEE HORSE AND HIS DISEASES 
WILL TELL YOU Of Rarcy’s Method of taming Horses ; 


how to Approach, Halt.r, or Stable 
a Colt; how to acenstom a heree to 


of Wangayty. The whole being the 
result of more than fifteen yare’ 
careful study of the habita, peculiar- 
ities, wants and weaknesses of this 
noble and useful animal. 

The book contains 384 pags, appropriately illustrated 
by nearly One Hundred Engravings, It ie printed in a 
clear and open type, and will be forwarded to any addres», 
postage paid, on receipt of price, half bound, $1 00, or, in 
cloth, extra, $1 25. 

can be made by 


$1000 A YEAR “hi 


mien everywhere, in eciling the above, and other popular 
works of ours. Our inducements to ali such are exoved- 
ingly liberal. 

As our books are unequaled in their mechanical execu- 
tion, as well as the value of their contents, a certain and 
rapid eale follows their introduction everywhere. 

For single copies, or for terms to agents, with other in- 
formation, apply to or address 


JOHN 5B. POTTER, Publisher, 
No. 617 Sansom Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 


| WEDDING CARDS, 


mis8.c. Love. | 
} by Mail on re- 
=== ceipt of 2 postage stamps. 
EVERDELL 80% Broadway. N.Y. 


AVING been restored to health by #*very 
eimple Remedy, I am anxious to make known to 
others, who may be suffering from Debility, Nervousness, 
Low of Memory, &c., the method and means of cure. 
Simply enelose stamp to D. H. WELLINGTON, Box 3818 
Boston, Mas. 



















6 AGENTS wanted, to sell SIX wew 
INVENTIONS—two very recent, and of great 
valae to families; all pay great profite to Agente. Send 


four stamps and get 80 peers rticulara. 
EPHRAIM BROWN, Lowell, Maas, 





of a superior quality of Jewelry, we are enabled to offer to 


our 

than any other similar establishment. For further partic- 
Sap cetne a stomp, and address, SHERMAN & CO., 299 
Broséway, corner of Barclay Street, New York. 








Purposes entire 
“It combiner wor tui quel bet than any ether art- 


vr | icte of ite size within my Roowledge.”—[Ex-Goy. Dutton, 
; «ft Connecticnt. 


for TSc., or 3 etyles for 21 50. 


1 Semple vent 
>end for . A, G, SHAVER, New Haven, Ot, 


Ane SARSAE ARISE 
at Sp tive, 
pring rative. It purify the bloud, 


iremats a vigorous and thoroughly renownte 


epatem 
For ale by A. B. & D. SANDS, 100 Pulton St., N. Y. 
HARPER & BROTHERS, 
Franxiin Squagg, New Yore 
Have Just Published; 








SILAS MARNER, the Weaver of Raveloe Py Groner 


7 


Affections. 









From fier. £. Kowesn, A.M... Pree 
dent Athene College, Athrm n. ! 
have fund great beget: fram the ure of 

‘Brown's Bronchial Trowhes,’ befor. end afer sching, 
ae they prevent hoarseness, to which I om vory «oly « i 


think from their past effect they wili be of p rmanent ‘- 


vantage to me. Several cletgymen of my so; usintanee to 
whom I have given the Truches have been benefind by 
them. 


DR. BROWN'S 
Patent Baby-Tender. 


The Groat Institution for Cudidren. 
Wareroom: 652 Broadway 
J. Silas Brown & Go. 


Send for our Cirewlayr. 


B BON TON — THE BEST LADIES’ 
FASHION ROOK tn the World. Specimen sopie, 

with two valu bi patterns, posted for 38 cents 
8. T. TAYLOR € BON, 407 Brondwae, N.Y. 


Close of the Tweaty-Second Volume. 


HARPER’S 


NEW MONTHLY MAGAZINE 
For May, 1861. 


COnTerTa. 


A SUMMER IN NEW ENGLAND. — IV. TON 

AND LOWELL. LUllusirated by Pours Cnavor 
InLoeTeaTions.—An cxpatriated Putriot..—_On State 

Street. — Worth a Million._ Feeding Pigeons —The Kit 
ten. —Bosten Girl. —Lect ure on Matrimnouy. —The Artist's 
Madic.—A popular Urator.— Harbor of Uohawet, ._£A 
Haddoek.—Lobeter Pot.—l’ond near Cohawct.— The Ap- 
ple-Pecler.— The Sheemaker.— Tie Good Olid Times 
M-creation form riy.—Reercation nowads ya. — The Cirons. 
~ B tween Hope and Fear 

THE OLD LOVE AND THE NEW, 








THREE MONTHI® IN LABRADOR Ry Canes 
Hausen. (Concluded) 
ILL oernaTions —Camp at Flotwater.—Settler’s Cab- 


in.—Mep of hequimaux Bay.—! equirmmux Toay ik. —Be- 
quimau« of Ungava.— Kigolette —The Dortor’: Michap — 
Mealy Mountalae. - Naseupier, or Mountains rm —larhe- 
lia.-—Chateau Islands. —Profile Rocks at Hevley Harbor.— 
Fort at Chatcan Bay 
DIGGING FOR CARTIIAGE 
ILLOWTERATIOWS, —) xofvation ai Carthoye —Cape Lar- 
thage.— The African Colix um.—Rains of ‘lemple of Baal 
Hammon. —Punie Inscription. 
THE DEBATABLE BABY 
GEORGE ROGERS CLARE! 
ORLEY FARM. By Avtnowy Tsotvors.—Illustreted 
by J. B. Mracais. 
Cuarren lL. The Commencement of the Great Orley 
Farm Case. 
Cnarrex Il. Ledy Mason and ber Son. 
Cuartes ITL, The Cleeve 
Onarter IV. The Perils of Youth 
lLawerns T10K6 —Orley Farm. ~iir Peregrine and bts 
Heir. 
A SINGLE WOMAN'S STORY. 
THE ADVENTURES OF PHILIP. By W. M Tasce- 
eRaY. 
Cnarren VIII, Will be pronounced to be Opuieal ty 
the Benewnleat. 
Cuarrves IX. Contains one Riddle which ie wlved, 
and perhaps some more. 
Cuarrer X. In which we vieit * Admiral Byng.” 
Iui.vereaTions.—Cynical — Leura’s Fireside... Ri4- 
dies. —With Admiral Byng. 
PRINCE NAPOLEON 
A WOMAN'S ADVENTURE 
MONTHLY RECORD OF CURRENT EVENTS 
LITERARY NOTICES 
EDITOR'S EASY CHATR. 
OUR FOREIGN BUREAU. 
EDITOR'S DRAWER.—( Wh Ten Iustrotions) 
FASHIONS POR MAY. 
ILLUSTRATIONS.—Spring Pardessus, No. 1.—Spriag 
Pardessus, No. 2. 


The present Number completes the Tienty-Srsond Vo'. 
tume of Hanpen's New Mortmy Macattvr The Pub- 
lishers renew their thanks for the cordial approbation agd 
liberal eupport which the M:gaxive hae received during 
ie the eleven years of its publication 

A regular monthly cirenlation of more then One Mun. 
dred Thousand, and a ccmetant demand for beck Nambera, 
Volumes, and complet: Seta, evince that the Magaztoe 
meets the wants of the great body of American readers. 
All the features which have given it Ite distinctive charac- 
ter will be retained. Ite object will still be to present to 
the American public the choicest liversture of the day, 
with abundant Pictorial [iustrations of every subject ia 
which the Artist can aid the Weiter. The Poltiebers con- 
filently anticipate » continuance of the favor which the 
Magazine has beretolure received from the Press and the 
Pu 


blic. 

The Author of “ Adam Bede,"’ wishing to publish har 
New Novel, in Lngland, complete, at an early day, it will 
not appear, as announced, in the Magazine, but hes heen 
issued in a volume by the Publichare, fa advance of its 
publication in England. In its plate will sppear “ Uriey 
Parm,” by Axtnoxy Trou.ors, the most brilliegt Nowal- 
jet Of the day. The first part ix contained tm the pr rent 
Number of the Magazine. It will be regularly coutinaed 
until its completion, the Publishers having secured from 
the Author the advance sheets, and the origina! King rave 
ings, from Drawings by Mtii.ars, the founder of the “ Pre 

haclite School,” snd the mort emiuent painter of the 


$F 


Number will be sent by Mail, port-paid, for Twenty- 
. Any Volume, Six Ni yeaah 
will be semt by Mall, to any part of the 
withip 5600 miles of New York, paid, fos 
Volume. Complete Sets will be sent by 

at tho charge of the purchaser, aba 
Twenty-five per Cent. from the above rato 


ini 
ne 


i 


i 


, 1860, 

Werxry wil) be sent groetaltcusiy for one 
& specimen —to any one who uppiles for it. 
jambers of the Magazin will also be wnt gre 


sit 





Three or more Copies for One Year (cock) . 20 
And an Extra Copy, oretes, for every Club of Cigar ite 
fe RR 





Fraot, Acthor of “Adam Bede," “The Mill on the 
Flow,” and“ Seepes of Clerical Life.” i9m0. Mastin 
75 eente; Paper Covers, 60 cents, 


’ 
' 


Hanpsate Wagxty and anrts's Micazoem, toget tilts 
one yenr, $4 00. 
HARPER 4 BROTHERS. Protisnee 
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WT? HARPER'S WEEKLY. [Arniv 22,9861, 
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Veuve. “You say *s fitin’, “Poleon.” ' Pg wr, eo ** © © Cl sey) . 
Naro.eon. “ Yes, Marster say dey is, ’cause dey can’t get no Coppermise.” INTOLERABLE !——{ Vicinity of the Club, Fifth Avenue.) 
‘exus. “Whar dey get dat?” Exterior Party (observes to Friend), “I declare, Sophy, if those same horrid Men an 
ENt £ ’ . 
Napoueon. “In de Norf, I bl'ieve.” not staring out of the Club window again!” 
Venus. “ Well, my Lor! sooner en’ to fite, dey better git de Coppermise, ef it cos’ a Interior Party (ditto to ditto), “Hello, Fred! here comes those same Girls back again 
Handred Dol dis ting of Brudderin’ fitin’ is agin de Seriptur !” | —is it you or me, eh!” 


5.000 Men Wanted 
| To Sell 





















































LLOYD'S NEW POLITICAL CHAR’ 
FOR THE TIMES, 
containing lange, pew, colored Porrnarts or Pr: 
11NCOLN AND BIS CaBINET, Gan. Scort, Gaew. Woon 
ANpersos, Axp Lisog. Sixumer, with a «ketch of 1! 
of each. A Map ov opn Countny, ehowing, in dif 
colore, the Prax nares, Borer Stave SvaTes, * j 
Statrs, and Teeervorres. ) 
Also, accurate Miection and Cenens Returns for 
with much ether valuable information. 
Finely colored on excellent paper, 28x36 inches in + 
Moeile:!, pre-paid, for 25 cents. (Stamyp* ri ceived 
A RARE CHANCE FOR + ENTS. 
Publish. J at H. H. LLOYD & CC'S, 
Agent+" General Depot for 
BOOKS, MAPS, AND STATIONERY PACKAG! 
0. 3% Vioward Street, New York 
A PAIR OF REAL NOVELTIES, 
AND ONKR WITHOUT A MATE 
THE “PAPER’ TH THE “RELIEY” TI 
Patent applied for. Patentéd Jau. 20.1 
| “A new Tie every & LG A perfect * Keli 
| day. from tying Bov 
: THE “LACE EDGE” TIE (exquisitely beamtal). Sam 
& Drouwenr, Sole Manufacturers, No. 26 Warren St., N.\ 
/ N. B.—We sell to Wnotesane Jopnens osry, Countr 
Merchants can order our goods of any Jonner. 
John B. Dunham. 
nna! Overstrung Grand 
Square and Up- 
Ai oH) a > = 4 right Pianos. 
DINING UNDER DIFFICULTIES. Established in 1834 
; eat oe ; ~~. Are preneunced to be the hest Pianos manufactur 
ADVERTISEMENTS. Fach Instrument warranted 5 year end for Circuls 
Warer and Manitfactory, 75 to 85 East 13 h 
a : Street, near Broadway, N. Y- 
WARD'S | al Scotts 
PAN General Scott’s 
’ . 
are Infantry Tactics; 
Perfect Fitting Shirts, b ai 
MADE TO MEASURE AT $18 PER DOZEN, Rules for the Exergixe snd Maneuvres of the 
OR SIX FOR #9. Tnited S " E 
MADE. OF NEW YORK MILLS MUSLIN, Unies ‘Stages, Sateatry 
With fine Linen Bosoma, and warranted a» good a Shirt | 3 vols. 24mo, Muslin, $2 50. 
ax cold in the retail stores at $2 50 each / Published : 
ALSO, THE VERY BEST SHIRTS THAT CAN BE | by Authority. 
MADE AT $2 EACH. a eS 
SELF-MEASUREMENT FOR SHIRT~ 
Printed directions, list of prices, and drawing» of differ- i 
ent styles of Shirts sent free everywhere, and so easy to United States 
understand, that any one ean take their own measure for Arm gul i ns. 
Shirte. JI warrant a good fit. ‘The cash to be paid to the y Re atio . 
Express Company on receiptgef goods. Approved by the President of the United 
S60 es Del » . ; 
| 8. W. H. WARD, from London, Gus, and pp ane 
| Ne. 387 Broadway, N. Y., up Stairs. War. . 
| 12mo, Muslin, $1 50. 
' ———— 
i Published by HARPER & BROTHERS, 
| Franklin Square, New York 
| ™ , 
} 
| Harper’s Weekly. 
| PRICE FIVE CENTS. 
/ _ - cod 
TERMS. ’ 
| « One Copy for Twenty Weeks -3 a = 
| me Copy for One Year ‘ . . hd 
} Que Copy for Two Years . : . ‘ A 
' » Copies for One Year . . . oe ' 
pe bo lve Gopies for One Year. . - Bw 
enty-five. Copies for One Year . . 000 - 
: ; 's Werkt; and Herper's Meranzine, Ome year, $4 ¢ 
/ iE L, 11, M., and TV. of THamren’s w a 
| 4 landeomely bound in Cloth extr, Price $5°50 each, are 
) At reduced prices, with Glass Cloth Presser, Improved | "2 ay. or Twen- 
’ i , : netinast * » Club of Twelve or 
pa Toop-Check, New Style we Ngan, Corder, tts ; 4 Pier oi gna Ay deo ‘Subseription: may 
— = Office, No. 50% Broadway, New York. : ae ~% ; se atanen Mueabers gratii 
ee + SS Ss “This Machine makes the ‘Loox Strreu,’ snd ranks with any Number. Sperimen Numbs 
: —— | highest, on account of the elasticity, perrunence, beadty, — 2 and Teachers supplied at the lowest 
Phe Tad rat und Disgust of Jones (who is not a Musical Man) at hearing Sauru | and general desirable neve of the etltching when Goon, —. n 
accompany Miss Froxa so nicely in the Alixir of Love. the wide range of its application. ~ HARPER & BROTHERS, PUBLISHER 





[Report of American Institute, New York, 





